8% g“f T

- i Ron Gorssors

Own Narrative of her

L SO

AN IVICASSTING AND BEMARBABLE ACCOmYT |

TERRIBLE SUFFERINGS

CAND - -

© ~PROVIDENTIAL ESCAPE .

|

|

N ) 1

OF THI8 : !
|

|

|

\

1 Boantiful Yeunang Lady,

Q.;- e ,‘4

WRITTEN BY HERSELF. i

A}’l i Czo\@ Sov

PHILADELPHIA:

PUBLISHED BY BARCLAY & €O,
| o %1 Norh Seveath Strot, '




: mm_mﬂnghudw«a,hmmlm’b,

B.Ach.AY .b co,

CAPTIVITY

AMONG

THE SIOUX INDIANS

OF

Biss Annie Colesom.

OX the night of the 12th of January, the dwelling of Mrs. A,
Coleson, near New Ulm, in Minnesota, was attacked by a stragghng
party of Sioux Indians, under their Chief, White ‘Eagle, a warrior of
some renown. This dwelling was built in primitive style, of logs, in the
form of & double eabin, of which one room was tensnted by Mrs. Coleson
and her family of four persons, two sons and two daughters, all grown
to maturity ; while the other was: occupied. by » hunter named Marts,
his wife and three children. . - o

The hour was twelve o’clock at night. . One of the daughtera was still
busﬂy engaged at the loom, and the other was spinning flax. Both
-young men had retired to rest, so had the children of Mrs. Marts,
though that lady and Mrs. Coleson were sitting up waiting the return
of Marts, and wondering why he did not come.

In these new settlements, it is not unusual for families, to be supplied
with food for months from the forest and the river. Thus the ekill of
the husband and father is brought into daily requisition. His return
ot nightfall laden with the spoils of the chase, is anticipated with the
fondest anxiety by the wife and her little ones.” Should he be un-
avoidably detained by accidents, wandering out of the way, or other
misfortunes, she experiences all the tortures of apprehension and sus-
pense; goes to the door and looks out, listening every few minutes, '
neither can she banish the thought that something dreadful has happened,
antil re-assured by his well known step and welcome voice.

. On the evening in question, the darkness of the night, the latenesu
of the hour, the unusual absence of Marts, and perhaps a sense. of im-
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pendnfg danger, all conspired to give earnestness and tone to the con-
versation of the two elderly women as they sat cowering over the fir
wh‘c:s:; hhght and warmth irradiated the entire apartment . >
ere’s something, going, to happen, I kn¢ : id M
.  BoIng, to -happen, | Kngwivery well,” said Mrs.
golcson, her voice faﬁmg to a mysterious whisper, {‘ and,if it isl nrzt
eath, never yon believe me sgain; John says it is nothing, but I
older than John.” o S e
_ :f You speak of the dog,” said Mrs. Marts.
s, e b (e i g ol do s, sigin dod oo
" I 4 lInbe a human creature in pain, and all night long, too—not a regular
dowl,but a ery of agony—I couldn’t sleep for it, You couldn’t sleep fi
it, Ann and Sally couldn’t sleep for it.” P
“Hark! what’s that? ” ‘interrupted M '
hat’s that? ™ int ra. Marts. |
‘Both womép_ listdfred, " . : pred e ™ -
“ Pwis," said Mrs. Colesen.
* That isn’t their usual manner of hooting, is it 7"’ inqu
"hatis ¢ of hooting, i3 it 7"’ inquired Mrs. M
N I‘ ‘w:ll go to the door and listen, maybe I'll hear son;lething of Ma:ti'is’:
Dopp you open the door " exclaimed Mra. Coleson. * You don’s
know who or:what you wiay be letting fmit. - 0
_“ Why, what do you mean 7 ddid Mrs,
with a gort'of amezed cufiosity,
: %ﬁst what I gay, don’t you'open that door I’ <
eve's' sthebody,” and Mys. Marts hé ngét
e here’s o y, afx Mrs Mh.ljt& héld up ‘hqr ﬁnger
: ; iflrhe h'o:_rsesi'-‘l-‘guem,i"anaivered Mrs, Oblesori. - :
ese animals were enclosed as usual in a pond néar thé hoimé
by repented snorting and ing snaouncod tho presen et e
'g gt g and galloping anqoungeq ti}e’p;giex.:qé ‘of:_k‘jn?e object
':‘ IYou had ‘botter call John," said Mrs. Marts - '
“T will,” anil Mrs. Coleson ascended fo the loft ' ons
ré. O . to the loft; where her gons sl¢
Of':]'o?g th9 elder‘vq_-ra.s wide awake and had been for some time.- 'nI:sI: ‘1?:;
tex;,gbegq ‘upo‘.nu!;he' point of ealling his brother Thomas, but had been
:; o(f;fsen r:astramed .hy the fear of incurring ridicule, and the reproach of
imi flty, in that ng:gh_borhood, an unpardonable blemish on the charac-
;ex;l of & man,’ I_“_;-om the cormmencement .of the *a‘lar'mix!x‘gi s‘y}ﬁptc‘msf he/
ba felt convinoed thit mischief was brewing. Rising, at’ rice, when
“1:” igzheréaplfgargd', ‘the movement awakened Thoms, whi ﬂéﬁ;aiﬁded
at was the matter?" Before éither had timé 8 reply; histy stens
E T | y . i . haSt St
:;a:;amhs:':%‘;pbtheiard, and quickly afterwiids séveral rg};’ at th{é dzsf |
ted by a demind for admittance in 8 voice evidently is
to simulate ﬂm{ of Marte. :0 f?ﬂ?lttﬂ-ﬂﬁ? "LH? ? vc-.-'i-c’e ?“:d entlyintended
- Bty :ﬁh;gl time both Mi!'s. Coleson: and hey sons had }eéched the - bas:—
. men ., while Mrs. Martd, thinking cnly of her’ busband, hastily srose
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and advanced to withdraw the bar, which secured the door, when Mrs.

_Coleson, who had lived long upon the frontier and probably had detected

the Indian tone in the words just uttered, sprang forward and ordered
Mrs. Marts not to admit them, declaring that they were Indians.

“ Boys, to your guns™ she eried, with the look and manner »f a
heroine,

The young men immediately sprung to their arms, which were always
charged, prepared to repel an enemy.

The Indians finding that their true character had been discovered, be-
gan to thunder at the door with great violence, but a single shot from a
loop-hole compelled them to shift the attack to some less exposed point
and unfortunately they discovered the back door of the cabin, which wasg

~ much less securely guarded and which communicated with the apartment -

where the girls were at work  The rifles of the brothers could not be
brought to bear upon all points at once. By means of rails taken from
the yard fence, the door was broken open, and the two girls were at the
mercy of the savages. Ann was immediately secured, stripped entirely
naked, and subjected to the most horrible of personal outrages; but
Sally, seeing the fate of her sister, determined to die rather than sur
render. Deizing a large carving knife she had heen using in the loom,
she defended herself desperately, and stabbed one of the Indians to the
heart, before she was tomahawked. .

Presently the crackling of flames was beard, accompanied by a
triumphant yell from the Indians, announcing that they had set fire to
that division of the house which had been occupied by the daughters,
and of which they held undisputed possession, :

The fire was quickly communicated to the rest of the building, and it
became necessary either t5 abandon it or perish in the flames, " In the
one case there was a bare possibility that some wight escape; in the
other, death would be inevitable. The rapid approach of the fire
allowed but little time for consideration. Even then the flames had
made a breach, and some of the Indians were preparing to enter. The
door was thrown open, and all rushed out; Mrs. Coleson, guarded
by her eldest son, attempted to cross the fence at one place, while the
other son, carrying the two eldest children, hurried off in another

© directior., leaving Mrs. Marts with her infant, to follow as she best
could. ‘ o '

In their eagerness to secure the provisions and valuables belonging te
the house, the Indians at first paid little attention to their escape, and
Mus. Coleson had renched the stile and was crossing over, when she was
severely wounded in several places by rifie balls, she fell shrieking in
. agony; her son, paralysed by grief and horror, stooped over to assist
ner, when he was instantly seized upon from behind, and made a

~.




22 Mns. MARrTS AND HER CHILD ScaLrib it [urowx 1% THE FLAMES.

prisoner. The other young man succeodou in reaching the fence
unhurt, but in the act of passing waas vigor usly assailed by several
Indians, who, throwing down their guns rushel upon him with their
tomahawks. He made a gallant defeace, fiving wpon the  enemy as they
pproached, and then wielding the butt of his rifle with a fury, that
drew their whole attention upon hiicself, ke gave Mrs. Marts and her
children an opportunity of effeoting their escape. However, he was
200N overpowered by numbers, wounded both in the head and breast,
and taken prisoner.

-Mrs. Marts might have escaped to a place of eafety with her chlldren,
had she taken advantage of the darkness and pre-occupation of the
enemy and fled, but instead of that the terrified woman ran around
the house wringing her hands, and shrieking in frantic despair. This
was followed by & faint moan. One of the savages had sunk his toma-
hawk in her brain. She was then scalped, her body mutilated in a
shocking manner, and then thrown warm and bleeding into the flames.

The infant as it fell from her arms, was seized by a huge wolf dog,
and actually devoured alive. One of the other children, a boy about -
three years old, screamed and wept at the dreadful fate of the baby.
This irritated the savages. One of them took him by the heels, dashed

.- - him against a tree, stabbed and scalped him, then threw him also inte
the fire. The other child, a girl, was too frightened even to weep, hence
she was suffered to live. .

Thus of two happy families of five persons each, only four individualy
escaped the slaughter, and these were exposed to all the horrors and
sufferings of captivity in mid-winter.

The cold was intense, the snow two feet upon a level; the prisoners
thinly cladl. The young men in the hurry of the nmorent, when firat -
attacked, had forgotten to put on thewr coats and since then they had -
not had the oppertunity; now with no protection but their shirts and
trowsers, the cutting north wind seemed to peirce their very bones, still,
as it congealed the blood™around their wounds, and thus prevented the
bleeding, it proved a real advantage to them. Their own sufferings
were forgotten in witnessing the dreadful condition of their sister, and
being denied the privilege of assisting her.. The Chief, White Eagle,

"in an unusual fit of amiability allowed her the use of some old garments,
which were only serviceable as being better than none.

The captives were hurried off in a northerly direction and soom
reached a dense forest of pines, where the Indians halted to arrange
and tie up their plunder. While they were busy about this John Cole-
son counted them; and the whole number amounted to forty eight,

. cluding tw> white men, who were with them paiuted and plumed as
\ thav were; several of the Indians could speak English, and the
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brothers knew some of them very well; having often seen them o
ap and down the rivers. The greater number Were bioux, thodgh‘
there were 1nd1v1duals belenging to other tribes. '

After stopping, perhaps’ ﬁfteen minutes, they rest}med thelr Journey,
and were soon joined by other parties of Indians, soide on foot, others
on horseback, but all loaded with plunder and’ accompamed 'by prisoners
of all ages a,nd conditions. The gavages wore snow-shoes, and travelled
rapidly, driving their captives before them like so many cattle. “When
one began to lag belind the others, they whipped and scourged ‘the
naked flesh of the suffeter to hasten his or her speed “When one gavé
out entlrely, and blows were powerless to make him or her go farther,
they would séar the t'renderest parts of the vietim's body 'ml:h lightad
vine torches, tear out the entrails a.nd pluck off the gealp. In soine
wnstances they out of the breasts of women, roasted the flesh and eoin-
pelled the survivors to partake of it. Thus, the number of capt.v'
gradually diminished, and before morning all the more dehcate Wonwn
and many of the children had perished.

An hour before sunrise they halted for breakfast, and kmdled s fire.
The captives wanted to approach in order to warm their stifferied limbé /
this the Indians, in. mére wantomess of cruelty, forbade—-henbc the poof
tired creatures were obliged t keep in constant motion to prevent thiei
being frozen. Some of the captives got a morsel or two to eat, but by
far the greater number received nothing, thongh suﬁ'ermg the Keonest
paugs of hunger. Here the Indians appeared to hold a ¢ouncil, dnd
after it closed, they broke up into parties of two or three, and went off
in different directions, each one appropriating to himself such captives
as he claimed. This arrangement was a great gricvance fo the unhappj’

, ;zu isoners, as the dearest friends, who might have found some consolntlon

in sharing each other’s sorrows and knowing cach other's fate, were
thus separated, perhaps forever. Ann Coleson parted from hér brothers
with many tears. They, with their captors, went off towards the Great
Missouri, while hers took the direction of the Northern Lakes. She,
and a little girl, named Mary Ellis, whose parents had both been slain;
were accompanied by two Indians and » Canadian half-breed, who led
“hem to a place in the woods where three horses were picketed ; each ol
‘the Indians mounted and took prisoner behind him——the’ Canadian
mounted the third horse, and started in the lead. They dboti camo’ to'a
river, which was frozen over, and they crogsed on the iee; the little gird
soon began to cry with hunger and excefsive ¢old, when the Indian shé
rode with tomahawked and scalped her, leaving the body in the pat.h w
be devoured by the wolves. \
Ann Coleson was thus left alone with her tormentors, but thougll
suffering excessively, she feared to make any complaint.. A4 length her
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Indian master gave her & pair of leggins, lined with fur, and moccasing
for the protection of her feet; she also received a small portion of dried
deer’s flesh, and a spoonful of whisky, which in her exhausted condition
was exceedingly palatable and nourishing. o

They trevelled all day very hard, and that night arrived at a large
eamp, covered with bark, which by appearance might hold one hundred
men; they took her, however, about three hundred yards from the camp,
into a large, dark cave-—bound her arms, spread a bed of buffalo and
wolf skins, and laid down, one on each side of her.

The next morning they were joined by numbers of their former party,
who had only separated from them-and gone off in another direction in
order to mislesd and baffle pursuit, should one be instituted. They had
many prisoners with them, some of whom it seemed had been condemned
to the fiery torture, and painted blaek; others were manacled hand and
foot, and all bore the marks of extreme hard usage. Ann Coleson
looked in vain for her brothers, but though she recognized the Indians
by whom they were captured, she saw nothing of them. Had they been
exchanged for others? Or had they given out and been left on the
road? This seemed most probable, and deeply as she felt their loss,
her sorrow was modified by a feeling of satisfaction that they were
beyond the reach of farther trouble. '

This day they proceeded amid dreadful storms of snow and oceasional
torrents of rain, which drenched them.to the skin, through a barren and
desolate country, where it was impossible, with the wet moss and green
brushwood, to kindle a fire. The Indians marched on with stoical
indifference, mindless alike of wind or weather. Sometime through the
day they killed a deer, which was cut up and eatem raw; the heart,
warm and bleeding, was given to Ann—hunger is not fastidious, she
devoured a small portion, and concealed the rest about her person till
some future time. :

She soon discovered that the savages were making preparations for
another plundering expedition. Spies were sent out to discover whether
suy white men were in the neighborhood. After a short absence they
returned with intelligence that they had seen six log houses, about twelve

miles distant, on the east side of the river that communicates with Rainy

Lake. All was now warlike preparation ; the guns, knives and spears
were carefully examined, and as they learned that the nature of the
ground would render it easy to advance unperceived, it was determined

to steal upon their victims in this manner. This plan was executed with. . -
" the nicest exactness, and nothing could present a more dreadful view of .

human nature in its unenlightened state, than the perfect unanimity of
purpose which pervaded the whole body of Ludians on this horrid occasion,
slthough at other times they were greatly at'variance, Each man first

w
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painted his target, some with a representation of the sun, others of the
woon, and several with th ‘fﬁicturea of birds and beasts of prey, or of ima-
gluary beings, which thes#tffirmed to be the inhabitants of.the elements,
upon whose assigbifpfisthey relied for success in their enterprise. They then
moved with theubmost stealth in the direction of the houses, taking care
not g -the hills which concealed their approach. It was a
; nce that the poor settlers had taken up their abode
ground, that their enemies, without being obgerved, formed an
imbuscade not two hundred yards distant, and lay for some t{ime

- watching'and marking their vietims. Here they left their prisoners, all

bound to trees, with gags in their moutha to prevent their making any
aoise or giving the alarm, and here they made their last preparations
for the attack. The Indians tied up their hair in & knot, behind, lest it
should be blown in their eyes; painted their faces black and red, which
gave them a most hideous aspect ; deliberately tucked up the sleeves of
their jackets close under the armpits, and pulled off their moccasins;
while some, still more eager to render themselves light for running,
threw off their jackets, and' stood with their weapons ready in their
sands, quite naked, except their breech elothes.

It was near one o'clock in the morning when aﬂ?@eir arrangements
were completed.” The settlers were all quietly sleepiﬁ&;'unconwﬁous that
danger was so near, when the Indians uttered a tremendous whoop dnd
simultaneously rushed from their concealment. In an instant the vn--
fortunate wretches, men women and children, were aroused. The men, .
sprang for their fire arms, the women to barricade the doors, while -
others ran out and attempted to escape. The Indians however, had
completely surrounded them ; many were murdered in cold blood, and
all the dwellings were set on fire.

These people were all Germans, against whom the savages had con-
ceived a particular spite. One girl, about sixteen years of age, ran from
the burning house of her parents, and came directly to the tree where
Ann Coleson was bound ; she was pursued by two Indians, one of whom
stuck a spear in her side; she fell at Ann’s feet, and clasped her ankles
80 tightly, that it was with diffculty she could extricate herself from the
dying sufferers grasp. Notwithstanding the danger to herself, Ann
solicited very hard for her life, but the murderers made no reply until
they had both stuck their spears through her body, and transfixed hex
to the ground ; they then looked Ann sternly in the face, and com-
manded her to be silent under the penalty of being treated in the same
manner, while they laughed at and jeered the poor wretch, who wag
ghrieking- in agony and moving anftwisting about their spears like a
tortured worm. ‘ '

Bhocked and grieved beyond measure, Ann implored ner master, whe
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pow came up, to dispatch the poor vicuin and end her misery, since she
was 80 severely wounded that recovery would be impossible.

" Mhe wretched creature seemed to understand the purport of her words;
ghe raised her eyes, and said something in German .. Even in this most
miserable state, the love of life was predominant; for though this might
justly be called the most merciful act that could be,dongsfor the poor
creature, it secemed to be unwelcome. = Exhausted as’ ‘she - Wwasl by pain
and loss of blood, she made several efforts to ward off the friendly blow ;
at last an Indian, with his spear pierced her through the heart, and she
expired. :

After this inhuman butehery, the Indians again separated, different
parties going off in different divections; some professedly to hunt, the
others to plunder and devastate the outside settlements. They evidently
feared to come in_contact with the United States troops—their chief aim -
and great delight being to surprise and butcher some frontier family,
pick off some eareless hunter, or kidnap women and children. They
seemed also excessively afraid of the escape or recovery of their prisoners,
and hence hurried them away by long and painful marches to their re-
motest towns. )

Of the incidents -connected with this long and wearisome journey,
Ann Coleson gives a graphic and interesting description  Their party
consisted of five persons, three Indians, herself and a captive boy. The
want of forage, probably, ov perhaps some other reason, had caused them
to leave all the horses behind.

« They put us in harness,” says.Miss Coleson, in her Journal, mean-
ing herself and the boy, whose name was Frank Scott.

“They put us in harness, with a broad leather strap passing over the
breast and shoulders, to which a strong rope was attached, and thus we
oould drag a load, while our arms were at liberty. Among all the Indian
tribes the fomales are expected to perform the drudgery, hence they had
ne mercy upon me, and not being accustomed to such work or such
traveling, the sledge I was compelled to draw with the weight of plunder
upon it, caused me to suffer intolerable fatigne. They gave me a pair
of snow shoes, but not being accustomed to their use, which can only be

acquired by a severe apprenticeship, they proved an encumbrance

rather than otherwise.

% The Indians selected for their route the frozen surface of a river,
the name of which I never learned. The snow shoes were heavy,
and seon became thickly clogged with ice, there being much water
between the surface of the river and the snow, which froze immediately;
it was necessary to be provided with short sticks for beating this off.
‘Before us was one uniform white expanse of snow, on each side a thick
impenetrable forest.  With our utmost exertions we could only proceed

) ,
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at the rate of two miles in an hour and a half; th i !
this, and t.;hrcatene(l all manner. of terrible thi;lgs,(;)lf: (i;?j %2:1?: ’lﬂt‘]i::
:bzeally dl; iny bcsf,, and could not possibly travel with greater f];e;di
th,eg E?lr;?;de;':t:ﬁz I;ig:;nfzd my load, by removing several articles, which‘
“I shall never erget the'sense of relief which came over me, when
a halt for thfe night-was ordered ; such utter, utter weariness I haé never
Eefore ??KP?YIIBI?I?B#. , Th(-a poor boy, my fellow captive, was no better off;
e-wagian invalid, suffering from digease of the heart, and alto othex’-
ur-a,bw».to endure such wearying toil. I wished to sym];athize &nﬁ ’c
::;f,et?th him, but the Indians forbade it ; we were watched and guar{;'(?d-
1 ¢ wimost jealousy-— t i i
i he tmost _I]) ol t:y; SCZ;ZI_I look or word they interpreted to be sig-
o (_)ur resting place for the night was 2 small log hut, which stood on
e river bank, and had probably at some pas. period been occupied b
a party of hunters, The Iudians bad become much kinder in thei{
Inanuer towards us, not only allowing us a tolerable meal- of roasted
meat, but suffering us to sit- by the fire, which was the- greatest of all |
tomforts. "I‘he fire-place ran along the entire end of the building, and
was ﬁiled with enormous logs, the one at the back of the hearthg;)ein
80 heavy as to require the strength of two or three men, with the aid OE
levers, to bring it in; over this fire the moccassins a‘nc’i leggins of the
whole party were hung to dry. o beds, and al} other ecomforts exoept
what fire could bestow, we had bidden adieu—but a pile of skins lay in
m?‘ corner, and wrapped in one of these I slept soundly on the floor
. hThe next day was a journey of twelve miles; snow had fallen in :‘.ho
sight, and as it still lay soft, eur progressiwas even made more diffioult
!,!mfx before, if that were possible. At every step my feet felt as if
t:fmamed‘ to the ground, by ice and clotted &now, and as the shores of the
ar;.Ver widened the feeling of disappointment was added to our other
Woubles : the point on which our eyes were wistfully fixed, appeared,
after an hour’s hard toiling, scarce nearer than before. , Headland
seemed separated from headland by interminable space, and we lock
oh:‘ tr-llo}:v long and vainly for the end. , "
_ ‘be boy, Frank, fell into an air-hole, up to his mi 7 '
hung, supporting himself by the arms, until Iile could bgd;:u:; il:t E
Unfortunately, against this danger no precaution could be of an av;i]
and we ‘were obliged to take our chance for a ducking or a drov{nin ;
the Ind:m_:s ungenerously compelled us to go first; and in this the wef';
probably influenced quite as wiuch by the love of ease-as a sense of d:;n er;
for as the first one had to meke the way upon the untrodden snow, in(i

upon the large track of his or her snow-shoe
; -shoes those wh vond:
somparatively firm footing. | ° fellower found
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«“The Indians preseribed our course according to their notions of the
safety of the ice, whioh being founded on their recollected knowledge of
the river, was but poor guidance—while many and circuitous was the
paths we had to make in consequence. During the afternoon a snow
storm came on, beating directly in our faces; it blew a hurricane; we
were unable to see each other at a greater distance than ten yards, and
the drift made the surface of the snow through which we were toiling,
appear like an agitated sea. Wheeled round every now and then by
the wind, the cloud which enveloped us was so strong that it produced a
sense of suffocation. Even the Indians admitted that it was lmpossx'fle
to proceed ; the forest was near, and there we took refuge, turning our
shoulders to the blast, and preparing to bivouae for the night.

““For a wonder, the Indians went to work themselves; with their
hatchets, they soon felled o good sized maple tree, while Frank and
myself, with large pieces of bark ripped from the fallen tree, cleared of
snow a square spot of ground. All savage nationa possess, in the
groatest perfection, the art of kindling or rather of making fire. The
Indians carried with them for this purpose, the fibrous bark of the white
eedar, previously rubbed to a powder between the hands, which being
ignited in some mysterious manner, and blowed upon, a flame was pro-
duced. This they fed, first by the silky peelings of the birch bark and
then by the bark itself, when the oily and bituminous matter burst forth
into full action, and.a splendid fire raised its flames and smoke amidst
a huge pile of logs, to which each one contributed a share. -

“The next thing was to rear some kind of a shelter ; as we bad neithex
wigwam or tent poles, we were obliged to find a subamtute in the spruce
boughs, which grew around in the greatest plenty; having erected these
as a partial defence against the anow, which was still falling, we sak
down determined to make the most of what was, under the circumstances,
o source of real consolation—we enjoyed absolute rest—the snow scarcely
touched our square, one side of which was bounded by a large tree,
which lay stretched across it; against this our fire burned briskly—
while on the opposite side, towards which I had turned my back, another
very large tree was standing, and into the side of this latter, which was
decayed and hollow, I had by degrees worked my way, and it formed
an admirable shelter.

“And there we sat, listening to, the craghes of the falling trees, and
the cracking of their vast limbs, as they writhed and rocked in the
tempest, creating the most awful and impressive sounds, while the snow
banked up all around us like a white wall, resolutely maintained its
pusition, not an atom yielding to the fierce crackling fire which blazed
and sparkled so near it.

“After supper the Indians relapsed into their usual caclturmty,—one
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by one they lighted their tobacco pipes and continued smoking till a
late hour, when dropping off by degrees, the whele party st last lay
stretched out and snoring,
¢ This night, for the first time, they had neglected to bind us—perhaps
they thought we would know better than to attempt an escape through
the snow, so far from human habitations, where death from hunger and
co'd would be inevitable——and they judged rightly; our enormous fire
had the effect of making me so comfortable, that only something of the
most extraordinary nature, could have induced me to leave it. The
scene was alike remarkable for its novelty and its dreariness; the
volumes of smoke puffed and curled around me; the fire sparkled and
snapped and threw out cinders, which burned holes in my clothes
wherever they touched ; large flakes of snow continued to fall, and heavy
clots dropped occasionally upon the ground, and covered the sleeping
figures of the men; the wind howled like an angry demon through the
trees, whose majestic forms overshadowed us on every side, while the
fire which rose so brilliantly and shed the light of day on the immediate
surrounding objects, diffused a deeper gloom over the farther recesaes of’
the forest. I had not the least inclination to sleep until near midnight.
A solemn impression, tinged with melancholy, weighed heavily upon me;
I thought of the fatigue I had undergone, and shuddered at the
foreboding of what was to come. Distant scenes were brought to my
recollection; my mothef, dead and c¢old; my brothers, gone I knew not
whither ; myself a prisoner, aslave, condemned to a routine of ceaseless
drudgery—then my eyes were lifted involuntarily towards heaven, and
were finally attracted by the filmy wandering leaves of fire that ascended

lightly over the tree tops, for a moment rivaling the stars in brightness,
and then vanishing forever.
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¢ Wag ever a woman so singularly situated
hefore?” I asked myself over and over again, ns wrapping my buffalo

akin around me, I sank down to enjoy for several hours, a refreshing
and uninterrupted sleep. ‘

“ My master wakened me at daylight—I arose, feeling excessively
oold, and found the whole party stirring  The Indians were preparing
breakfast, over a bed of living coals; the snow had coased falling, the
sky was clear, but the cold seemed more piercing and intense, if possible.
My limbs were stiff and numb, while o soreness and aching in my ankles
made me apprehend an attack of inflammation and swelling in the instep,
which is often the painful consequence of wearing snow shocs, to those
unaccustomed to their use. The morning, however, was bright and
clear; the Indians anxious to proceed—we shared their breakfast with
them, and such was the exhilarating effect of the keen, sharp air, that

new strength and elasticity seemed diffused through all my frame.
% We had travelled, perhaps six miles, when the ice broke under one
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4 This was followed by & faint moan ;
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of the Indians, and he was precipituted into the water; there was »
piercing wind to inerease the severity of the cold, and no house withim
reach—the other Indians hastened to the bank and kindled a fire with
their best speed, but his feet were frosted before he could have the
benefit of it; his companions held him at a moderate distance from the
tire, and rubbed his limbs with snow till the circulation returned, and
in little more than half an hour he was able to proceed.

“ Notwithstanding the pain in my limbs, and the fatigue of drawing
my sledge, I could not help remarking on the loveliness of nature
peculiar to these northern latitudes, and which seemed sufficient to
dissipate every sensation of pain and weariness ; such a rare combination
of frest and sunshine, without being seen and felt, could hardly be
imagined. The wind, which had blown fiercely all the morning, came-

to a perfect lull in the afterncon; even the deep roar of the pine woods

hushed to a gentle murmur—and as we walked along, our hair, our faces,
our eye-brows, and even our eye-lashes, were as white as a powdering
of anow could make them—while the warmth of the sun gave a sensution:
of peculiar purity to the air.

“ Towards the end of this day’s journey, the pain in my limbs and
the lameness thereby occasioned, became a serious inconvenience. The
inflammation in my feet and ankles was Bo acute as exactly to resemble
the torture of the gout ; to set my feet upon the ground, was torture, and
the slightest twist, when I trod in the ‘holes made in the hard snow by
the footsteps of those who went before, increased it—sometimes 1 was
obliged to lie down in the snow, for relief, though the intemse cold
obliged me to rise almost immediately—I was sometimes tempted te:
erawl on my hands and knees, but even this motion gave me excessive

torture. The poor boy, Frank Scott, was even worse off than myseclf,

if possible, yet the Indians marched on with characteristic indiffercnce,
apparently altogether unconscious of our misery.

« Near sunset we reached the top of a hill, at the bottom of which lay
the Indian village. The men with us, on seeing their native town, sex
up a wild and thrilling shout, which instantly communicated our approach
1o its inhabitants ; they came thronging out in great numbers, looking
80 wild and fearful, that I was excessively frightened. I had heard
dreadful stories sbout prisoners being compelled to run the gauntlet, snd

other terrible things. However, we were mercifully spared these triais; -

auen, women and children seemed rather to regard us as objects of
‘ouriosity than malignancy and hatred; they ran around us, screeching
and yelling, while the boldest came very near and exumined our liands,

- our clothes, our hair, and our faces, with the utmost minuteness; the:
-result was probably satisfactory, as some of them, after this, screamed
and shouted with the most obstreperous laughter.

ANN CoLESON Reruses to BEcomy ner MasTers WIFE, 85

“[ subsequently ascertained that my master belonged to the Missagus.
tribe of Indians, perhaps the least attractive of all these wild people,
both with regard to their physical and mental endowments; the men.
are usually of small stature, with the coarsest and most repulsive feaiures-—
the forehead is low and retreating; the ears large, and. standing o8
from the face; the eyes looking towards the temples, keen, snakc-like,
and far apart; the cheek bones prominent; the nose long and flat, the

_nostrils very round; the juw bone projecting, massy and brutal; the.

mouth expressing ferocity and sullen determination; the tceth large,
even and dazzling white. There is a great difference however, in the
countenaneces of the sexes. The lips of the female arc fuller; the jaw

less projecting, and the smile simple and agreeable. 'Tlie women, too,

are a werry, light-hearted set, and their constant laugh and incessant
prattle form a strange contrast to the iron taciturnity of their grim lords..
They surrounded me on all sides, and thus, amidst the noise of their
chattering and laughing, the squalling of children and the barking of
dogs, I was escorted into the village. This was simply a collection of
huta, on the borders of a cedar swamp, and uear the shores of a lake,
called by the Indians, Umpha, though I am ignorant of the name it

- bears umong the whites; u little farther off was u grove of maples, from .

which the ludian women made very. good sugar. My master, who had
recently lost his wife, took me to his wigwam, intending that I should
Gl her place. It will be readily concluded that I ohjected to this
arrangement, though 1 willingly consented to prepare his food and keep
his wigwam in order, which was no slight job; the Indian, however, waa-

"no very ardent wooer, he neither persecuted me with attentions himsolf
* or permitted others to do so; he seemed to think that time would recon-

sile me to their manner of living; in which event I would willingly-
pecome his wife. I found several white prisoners, all children, however,.
who hade been adopted into the tribe, and were fast losing, under sur-
rounding influences, all traces of civilization. I was constanily visited
by the females, who gave me lessons in all their various accomplish-
ments of baske! making, embroidering leggins and moceassins, carving
bows, and forming a thousand little ornaments, in which an Indiun
aspecially delights. Certain it ie, that I was not o very apt scholar;
my thoughts were too busy about other things and scenes; I had not
forgotten my home, though it was now » heap of ashes—not a day
elapsed that I did not revolve in my mind some plan of escape, but I
knew the success of my plan depended altogether on my manifesting
an appearance of content. I could do nothing while jealougly watched
and guarded. I soon found that the chiefs and principal men of the
sribe were abseut on the war-path. I also found that southern cmissaries
had been among them, to stir them up into rebellion against the Uuired
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States; presents of blankets, rifles, ammunition and tobacco had been
distributed amongst them by agents of Jefferson Davis, whom they had
Jearned to style their Great Father. They had also experienced many
heart-burnings about the payment of their anhuities; then, too, the
withdrawal of the troops usually stationed on the frontier, afforded them
a fine opportunity for revolt. I believe that the first design of the Indians
was to hold the prisoners as hostages, demanding a ransom in money or
its equivalent, from their relatives or friends—not suceeeding in this;
their anger was aroused, henco the brutalities they practised upon their
hielpless victims. -
As party after party came in with prisoners, I could not help noticing
how differently they were treated. One man, whose name I never
learned, but whom the Indians familiarly designated as ¢ Old Press,” and
who was known to them as an active and dangerous enemy, was brought
i one day, and they determined to avenge themselves upon him. He
had been condemned to the fiery torture, and his body painted black,
but by way of a previous amusement, he was manacled hand and foat,
securely bound to an unbridled and unbroken horse, and driven off amid
the shouts' and whoops of the savages; the horse, frightenrd at his

unwonted burden, reared and plunged, pitched and tore, and finding

itself unable to shake him off, galloped with terrific speed towards the
wood, jarring and bruising the rider at every stép; at length, exhausted
and subdued, it returned to the camp with its burden, ainid the exultiag
shouts of the savages; they then removed the prisoner from the horue,
and tied him to a stake, where, for twenty-four hours he remained in
one position; he wag then untied to run the gauntlet—several of the
women insisted that I should go to witness the sport—the chief's wife,
however, with more consideration than the rest, excused me, and rebuked
the others. '

“¢1s not the white man her brother?” she asked, looking towards me,
*Can you think she desires to see him tortured ? How would you like tc

" see your brother’s burned ¥’ " ‘ ‘ -

*This woman was a mountain of copper-colored flesh, but she had a
remarkably good heart, which made her generally beloved, and gave her
great influence over the others, though not sufficient to save the poor
man. . Three hundred Tndians, men, women and children, armed with
clubs and switches, arranged themselves in two parallel lines, to strike
him as he passed ; it was more than a mile to the council house, reacking
which he” was to be spared; he was started by a blow, on this en-
couraging race, but he soon broke through the files, and had almost
reached the goal, when he was brought to the ground by a elub—in this

~ position he was beaten with the utmost severity, and again taken into
eustody. The Indians, however, instead of being satisfied with these

!

Tur PRrsoNER Saviedb BY AN INDIAN CHIEF. a7

terrible sufferings, were only stimulated to invent more ingenious tor-
tures; still the fortitude of the victim was quite a match for their cruelty.
e was compelled to run the gauntlet again and again; he was exposed

to insult of every kind, and subjected to all manner of privations and

injuries; sometimes he was bound in the most uncomfortable positions;
at others he was beaten, pinched, dragged on the ground, and deprived
for long periods, of sleep. Many of the females seemed to take delight
n rehearsing the story of his sufferings in my hearing—how he vc:ouh!
be dragged from village to village, that all might witness, be entertained,
and assist in his tortures-——but they alse bore festimony to the courage
and endurance with which he sustained his sufferings, and expressed a
eonviction that so brave and valiant & man would ultimately escape.
“At last a chief, named the ¢ Buffalo,” who had been out on a hunting
expedition, returned with his party. He was immediately informed that
a white prisoner was soon to be led to the stake—he went to see him,
and instantly recognized an old friend, with whom he had hunted near
fhe head waters of the Great Missouri, and who had once saved his hife
from the the spring of a Catamount. The savage made himself known,

 raised up his old friend, and promised to exert his influence in his behalf;

he summoned a council at once, descanted on the courage and fortitude
of the prisoner, (qualities which the Indians admire even in an enemy,)
and. persuaded them to resign their captive to him, after a while they
consented; he took the unfortunate man to his wigwam—fed, nurged
and cared for him until he completely recovered, when he accompanied
him to within a few miles of the white settlements.

“ Sometime during the month of February, the Indians brm.xght ina
young man, & captive, whom I recognized at once a8 an old friend and
niighbor——and the recognition was mutual—for though both were
p. isoners, neither was deprived of the use of his or her eyes; then, too,
I was much less jealously guarded than at first, and when my master
was absent, which was often, we found abundant opportunities for inter-
views and conversation. Instead of becoming reconciled to the Indian
mode of life, I experienced each day a feeling of deeper disgust with all .
that I saw. The men were brutal, while the most deplorable want of
chastity characterised the women. Even the little children were deficient
in the usuul grace and sweetuess of childhood; their amusements ali
partook of their savage nature, while.to moral or intellectual enjoymenta
they were entire strangers. Their sense of hearing, sight and smell,
are much more acute than those of white people, and enables them to
distinguish objects at an incredible. distance ; they would see to dis-
singuish birds in the air so high up that I could not discover the anullest
speck; they sometimes hegrd wild animals crackling and'breakmg f.he
)ushe,"é.nd going out with their bows or rifles, would kil and bring
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them in, when I failed to hear the faintest sound, though intently listen.
g ; many of them would follow & trail by its scent, the same as s
hound, and they would easily tell the sex of the wearer by the scent of
a garment. - '

* The Indians are particularly susceptible to little acts of kindness
and affection ; I soon discovered this, and strove by every means in my
power to secure their good will; I have every reason to believe that I
suceceded to a great degree. I wished to attach some of them to my
p +son, and engage their friendship and assistance against the time that
1 should make an attempt to escape. ‘

**There was one young girl of fifteen, a half breed, and truly beautiful,
whose history was quite as interesting as her appearance. She was the

-offspring of misfortune—her father had been drowned by -breaking
:through the ice on one of the Upper Lakes, while out fishing ; her
-mother, a Canadian woman, and quite as bold and courageous as a man,
went to hiis assistance, but notin time to save him, though she succeeded
‘in recovering his body ; being near her confinement with this child, the
fright and grief brought on premature labor, and she died, leaving her
infint to the care of her husband’s sister. '

The superstitious Indians consider the soul of one that is drowned to

be accursed, and according to their belief, he is not permitted to enter
the happy hunting-grounds of the immortals. His spirit, on the con-
'travy, is supposed to haunt the lake or river in which he lost his life ;
¥hix body is buried on some lonely island, which the Indians never pass
without leaving a small portion of food, ammunition, or tobaceo, to
supply his wants; his children are considered unlucky, and few willingly
unite themselves to the females of the family, lest a portion of the
farher’s curse should light on them.

» ¥his poor orphan girl generally kept aloof from the rest, never
Jnining the amusements of others of her age, and seeming alingether so
Ionely and companionless, that gy heart was insensibly attracted towards
her, and a feeling of hearty sympathy and good will sprang up between
us.  Her features were small-and regular; her face oval, and her large,
<ark, loving eyes, were full of tenderness and sensibility, but bright and
why a3 those of the deer; her complexion was a clear olive, suffused on
her cheeks and lips with the richest vermillion, while her even and
pearly teeth were of - dazzling whiteness; her stature was small; her
dimbs plump and beautifully rounded ; her hands and feet delicate, and
ber figure elastic and graceful. She was altogether a beautiful child of
vaiure, and her name, in the Indian lenguage, signified the frozen water.
We often exchanged visits, and finally she came to reside altogether in
the enbin of my master. [ entrasted her with the secrat of my design
W escape, and though she wept bitterly at the idea of parting, she said

TuE INDIANS GREATLY EXCITED.

aothing to dissuade me. Indeed, she promised to render us all the
assistance in her power——for it had been already settled that the young
qman slluded to before, whose name was Iliram Johnson, should accom-
pany me. ) .

“ e was a brave, stout, young fellow, thoroughly acquainted with
the Indian character, and accustomed to prairie life, and hunting ad-
ventures; he had spent some time in the Upper Missouri country, among

ithe Blackfeet and Cassinaboin tribes; he found that in spite of the nu.

merous treaties between them and the Federal Government, a hostile
feeling generally prevailed, by which the danger of travelling through
that region was greatly augmented; hence, he proposed that we should
strike off in a southeasterly direction, in order to reach, if possible, the

“wwhite settlements on the Minnesota river.

. *It was yet in early spring, when the whole Indian village was thrown
into the greatest consternation. A runner from the Bioux ua.fnion had
arrived with information that a detachmnent of United States troops
-were on their way to attack and punish all the tribes who had been con-
«cerned in the recent outbreak, with the demand that all the prisoners
should be at once restored, that too, without ransom. ,

“Tt would  not, perhaps, be proper to say that the Indians are
maturally cowards, but they do fear, more than any other people, a
‘hostile demonstration of regular troops, An immediate ‘council wae
-called; men, women and children ran from place to place, whooping and
sereaming, Some proposed to kill the prisoners, and then “deny all
iparticipation in the outrages; others declared, that however feasible thia
plan might appear, it would not do. It was finally suggested that-the
‘whole village should literslly pull up stakes and move still farther off.
With inexpressible pain I heard the nature of their decision, and at once

" resolved to escape, if possible. As to accompanying them in their

journey, I felt that death would be preferable. I knew instinctively,
that there would be great difficulty in pushing forward through a wild
and unexplored ecountry, intersected with rivers, lakes and woods—at
the outset covered with snow, and on the approach of warmer weéather,
80 flooded and marshy as to render travelling on foot excessively
fatiguing. Nor wasthis all; the voracity, improvidence and indolence
of the men, subjected the females to repeated distress. If from fishing
or hunting, a larger supply than usual was procured, instead of using it
‘with moderation, and laying up a store for future necessities, all was
devoured at once; when the savages, gorged like the boa, coiled them.
selves up and remained in a state of stupidity until again roused to
activity by the culls of hunger. .

“For my own part, I had constantly suffered for the want of whole-

© gome provision, as the mew always appronviated all the best of the fars,
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leaving vhe bones and refuse for the women. Home times, too, we found

it almost impossible to build a fire, in consequence of the moisture from:
the melting snow, which saturated the brushwood. Usually it was all-
feasting or all famine; we were,_ often one, two and even three days-
without food-——on these occasions the Indians would examine their
wardrobes with the utmost care, in order to decide what part they could-

best spare, when perhaps, a half rotten deer skin, or a pair of old-

mocecassins would be sacrificed to relieve their extreme hunger. As I
" sould not and would not partake of such delectable dishes, my sufferings-
admitted less alleviations than did theirs. It isscarcely possible for one
to imagine the pangs of hunger, who hes not experienced them; and in.
wandering situations like that now proposed, the hardships is greatly
aggravated by the uncertainty with regard to its duration, and the

means most proper to be used to remove it, as well as by the labor and

fatigue we must necessarily undergo for that purpose,and the dissappoiut-

" ments which too often frustrate our best concerted plans and most: "

strenuous exertions. I found, by sad experience, that hunger not only
enfecbles the body, but depresses the spirits, in spite of every effort to-
prevent it. Many a time did my stomach so far lose its digestive powers-
as only to resume its office with pain and weariness; more than once
was I reduced to so low a state by hunger, that when Providence threw
any thing in my way, my stomach was only able to retain the smallest:
port.lon, iwithout producing the most excessive pam.

“The houses of the Indians, as well as their canoes, being’ mude ot

akin, and exceedingly light and portable, the removal of a whole village
was not sn undertaking of any great magnitude, These habitations wer.
#c near alike, that & description of one would serve for the Whole, thae
of my master was oval, about fifteen feot long, ten feet wide in the-
widdle, and eight feet at either end. It was dug a few inches below.
thie surface, one half being covered with skins which served as a seas
and bed for the family. In the middle of the other half a space abou
four feet wide; had been hollowed out and was the only place where a
full grown man could stand erect. One sido of this formed the hearth.
The door in one end of the house, was about three feet high by twe.
wide, and - consisted simply of a eurtain of skins. On the top was an
orifice of about eighteen inches square, which served the triple purpose
of: & window, a chimnoy, and an occasional door. ‘The covering was of.
skins stretched on tent poles, the lower ends of which were fastened in
the ground, while the upper wags lashed to a stlck bent-so-as to form a-
bow. : o

“ When preparing fer removal, these covermgs are taken oﬂ' the:
poles lodsencd from the earth, and ali-firmly lashed together.. Same-
simos sledges are provided on which the whoele is mounted, together
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with pots, kettles, pans, canoes, and such provisions, ammunition and
tobucco, a8 they happen to have on hand. At other times all this
luggage is carried upon the backs of the women, the girls and the
.dogs; among whom it is very equally apportioned, accordmg to the
strength of the bearer.

“ Being well aware that I should bave to carry my master's tent, all |
the furniture and cooking utensils that it contained, or drag the sledge
on which they were placed, I determined to elope that very night,
though I was really half starved and nearly naked. I had not learned “
to prepare the deer skin clothing used- by the Indians at this season,
ard even if 1 had it is véry doubtful whether my master would have
furnished me with the sk1n$, as he had taken great umbrage because
{ steadf¢st1y refused to become his wife,~1 sometimes thought that he
delighted in subjecting me to bardships and indignities. The only
clothing he ever allowed me was his own worn out and cast off apparel,
with an old blanket which had served his favorite dog for a bed, until

‘ it sickened and died.

“ During my scgourn among the Indians, 1 had accldentally discov-
ered a small opening in the side of a hill, which ran along the borders
of the lake, at the distance of a mile from the village. This opening
I had once entered, crawling on my hands and knees, until it expandea‘.
mfo an apartment of considerable extent. I folt certein that the
[pdians were ignorant of its existence, as I had never heard it alluded
to by them, hence, I conceived the idea of hiding there a few days,
wiul the ardour of pursuit should be. past. Johnson, however, op-
p sed this measure, ¢ We should certainly be discovered," he said, ¢ and
r« aken in which event our sufferings would be greatly augmente(l ’

~ #1 did not readily understand how this could be, so far as I Was con-
o rned, and I told him so; told him likewise, that he could do as he liked, .
but my resolution was taken that I would escape that night, Luckllv
my master brought in a deer during the afternoon, and as I was called
upon to dress it, 1 tood good'care to appropriate a large portion to myself;
I also took spears, arrow- hbads fish-hooks, a knife, & tomahawk, an
apparatus for striking fire, and sundry other a.rtlcles, that I conJectured
would be useful on'my long and adventurous journey. ‘
“EBarly in the afternoon, the south-wind began to blow, which the
fIndians declared was the fore-runner of a thaw; and a thaw Just then
they ¢ dreaded aa it would seriously interfere with the1r plans of removing,
Simultaneous with ‘this, anothier runner from the ‘Sioux, brought intel-
ligence that several of the Chiefs 'and head men, who had been proml-
fient actors in the massacre of. the whités, had been taken prisoners; tried
by court-martial and civil processes, and condemned €6 be hurg. - He
slso asserted, that the United States authorities were making every ex-
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. ertion to find out and arrest such others, as nad been guilty of the same
crime.  This news gave thew all a new start, and though it began to rain
tremendously, and every thing was just as wet as it could be, the prepa-
rations went on with alacrity. They had taken the precaution of sending

a small party in advance, to open the way, and to ascertain that there .

was no danger or impediment in the route they had chosen. They cer-
tainly feared the white man; all their talk was of white men their power
and their cruelties;

% Some one in my hearing proposed sending a deputation to the whites,
entreating their forbearance and asking peace. For a few minutes after
this, intense silence prevailed, when an old Chief perhaps eighty yeafs
of age, uttered his dissent in something like the following words.

“I am for war, war to the knife! My rifie is true to its aim, my toma-
hawk is sharp! I have taken many scalps in my younger days, I can
stili take more. White men are great liars! White men kill Indian just
a9 they kill deer ? White men see squaw, they shoot her right down;
shoot papoose the seme as rabbit! I no like White men, white men no
{ikeme!” : : ‘

¢ When he had finished, another chief related his grievancea as follows:

«<J once had a son,’ he said, ‘a son who was a brave chief, and so
&ind to his old father and mother, that he hunted game for them to eat;
cone day he was out hunting deer, and the rifie of the white nan killed
him-—the sun sct; the night came, still he had not returned; his mother,
anable to sleep, went to look for her son-—she followed his trail a long
way through the thick bushes—at the dawn of day the mother and sun
were both gone, and the old chief was very lonely; he went vut to lovk
for his wife and child—he found them both, but both were dead; the
white man’s bullet had pierced their bosoms; the white man’s knife hud
tore the sealp from their heads! Ask me not to make peace with the
white man!’ - -

] felt my cheeks burn, and the blood tingle in my veins. I knew
these accusations were in a great part true; 1 knew that many wanton
and unprovoked outrageshad been inflicted upon them. No one could
have blamed them for repelling their assailanta; but the wholesule
anassacre of innocent and defenceless families, was quite another thing,
80 was their practice of condemning poor little captive children to
sturvation; many a time have I seen these innocents, who had been
sarried off from their parents, almost-in a state’ of nudity, digging in the
anow with their fingers, for grass-nuts, or any roots, to afford sustenance.
No more piteous sight was ever beheld thap those naked infantsin bitter

old weather, on the open snow, reduced by starvation to living skeletons,

with the certainty that in the event of their death, they wiuld be thrown

wut in the wilderness for the wolves to devour.
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“Those who prate of the beauties of a state of nature, should live
among the Indians and see savage life as I have seen it, I think the
would become quite as disgusted with it as I did. ’ d

“It was sometime past midnight when the cavalcade took up its line
of march, The night was inténsely dark, and a steady rain fallin
prwevented the use of torches. It was utterly impossible to see the luagt’:-
t.hl.ng; but the concert of strange sounds, gabbling, whooping, yelling
?Inlldrta_n squalling, and dogs barking, was perfectly deafening. Wrapped’
in their blankets and furs, and maintaining the utmost gravity and
sedateness, !;he men went first—the women and children, with the
baggage, bringing up the rear; my friend, the orphan gir], had volun-

steerf.:d to drag my sledge, and I knew that in the darkness it was jm-
possible that I should be missed, still it was not without misgivings tha

- I fell behind and suffered the company to go on, leaving me alone in the

woods. In my anxiety to escape, I had scarcely calculated on the
thousand,dangers with which I should be environed when once loft to
Ly OWn resources; now a conviction of the whole almost overpowered
me—it was but & moment, however; I felt that I was in the hands of an
Almighty Protector, who cared, ‘even for the fall of a sparrow,” I would
f,-onﬁde myself to him, not doubting that he would eventually ,guide me
in safety to my friends. -

“Of my fellow prisoner, Johnson, I‘knew nothing. Two da.ya' had

- elapsed since I had seen him. I-should not be missed before the morn-

ing, possibly not then, still I felt asgured that when he once discovored
my abs.ence, he would seek me at the cave. In the cave therefore, 1
determined to remain for a few days. But the first diﬂicuity was to ’et
there, and in the darkness I waa not sure of my course. ¢
“The first thing upon attempting te move, I stumbled over a lar; -e
basswood log, I recollected seeing this before, and knew that it wga.s
hollow- ; here, then, I might obtain shelter from the storm, at least for
that. night. - I crept within it, and notwithstanding my agitatidn and
anxiety, goon fell asleep. When I awoke next morning, the sun wap h
shining, and the weather having greatly moderated during the night,
was really pleasant. I felt the necessity of the greatest caution, ag tfers
are always more or less stragglers left behind, who stay to g:a.ther u
su.ch fragments as have been either lost or accidently mislaid Og
this occasion, however, the fear of the white men seems to hav.e re-
vented all wish or desire in any one to remain behind. Before peet!')in
out, I listened intently ; not a sound was to be heard but the voices o%'
oature—the deep, hollow murmuring of the woods—the distant roar of
the water-fall-and the chirping of some. early spring-birds. Encouraged
by the silence, I ventured to leave the place of my concealment f:d
proceeded with trembling steps towards the cave, anxiously ioo,king




!
!

Tor ONERRING HIFLE SHOT.

around, and often starting, as the breeze rustled amongst the trees, mis-
taking it for the whisperings of men. . . .

+ “The snow had all departed, and many little streams wl}mlll emptied
into the lake, were running briskly. Knowing the Indian skl;ll in follow-
ing a trail, I immediately entered the water, and walked in it a con-
siderable distance; at length emerging near the entrance of the cave,
-and taking another survey of the woods, to make sure that I was not
watched, I cautiously secroted myself therein; all was perfectly dark,
and the chilly air made me shake as with the ague. I had oll the

materials for kindling a fire, but feared to use them, lest the smoke .

might attract my enemies. I felt around and found 2 small_cuc'he of
provisions, which I had almost starved myself to save, in anticipation of

. this period. I ate but sparingly, wishing to reserve as much as possible -

for future use. I remained in the cavern that day and night, without
seeing any one, and, Oh! how tedious _the time appeared. I ct?uld not
sleep all the time; I feared to move in the darkqesa, lest T might get
bewildered and lost; I had no resources of reading or conversation,
and my thoughts were not the most agreeable ; how?ver, I was on my
way to liome and freedom. I could not remain patiently wher.e I was
and determined if nothing happened to prevent, to resume my journey
next morning, with, or without the company of Johnson. ' .

“ When marning came my resolution was unshaken, and the ?}{eerfnl
beams of the sun, playing on my -sight,. re-animated my spirits; I
gnthered all my provisions, and whatever I.designed to take with me
in & smell. bundle, and came out into the open air; here I stf)od. for a
fo » minutes, listening, but no seund met myear, save the sighing of
ihe wind among the trees. I passed around to the borders of the luke
v thout seeing any person, and everything locked exactly as I had last
nan, it; it wes evident no one had been there, then I paused, and
looking at the sun made a mental calculation of the route I should take
to -reach the nearest white settlement. - Again, I locked around to
make certain that no-one was following, and this time saw—-heaven
help me——an Indian whom I instuntly,r@gnised to b_e my master ; i}
neither soreamed . nor fainted, but. stood - like ond petrified with ‘horror
and- amazement. His back was towards-me, and from hiz manner and
attitude I felt certain that he had not discovered my presence, hut how
long could this continue; the least noise, on my part Wo_uld‘-eentam]y
attract his attention, even were it no more than, the rustling of . leaves
or ..the'breafkiag-of a twig, To remain where I was, would. be attended:
~with. slmost . certain, discovery} to. attempt concealment, was.almost
squally-a0} what then could [ do? . . S
{ ..$ While, standing. thus irresolute, the crack of a rifle r,esoundg.d
hrough the forest, and the Iniian fell; a ball having penetrated his

THE BTRANGER STRIPS THE INDIAN,

brain. Without waiting to ascertain whether a friend or foe was near,
I turned and fled; fear lending wings to my steps, neither did I ven-
ture to look back, though & voice called upon me to stop, and I heard
steps advancing in quick pursuit. Before I could reach the cavern my
breath failed, and I leaned against a trée for support; the man came
up and gazed upon me with a strong expression of curiosity and sur
prise. He assumed a gentle manner, assured me I had nothing to fear
from him, and inquired if I had escaped from the Indiang; I was really
too terrified and out of breeth to speak, when he continued his ques-
tions and assurances, :

“¢You have nothing to fear from me," he snid, “and if T can render
you any assistance, I shall be only too: happy to do so, was this devil
back here looking-for you? he continued, ‘let me lift his hair, and
then wo'll be jogging ; that is, if you do not object to my company.’

““Turning back to where the Indian was laying dead, he tore off his
reeking scalp before I had time to remonstrate, cut and bent s bow,
and placed the skin upon it in exact Indian fashion. I closed my eyes
- with a sickening sensation of horror.

“¢It'’s just what he would have done by me, had the opportunity
offered’ he remarked, by way of apology, ‘but I think the sooner we
teave this place the better for both of us; this way madam,” and he
struck off through the woods. ‘

“ We travelled for some time in perfeet silence, and I had ample
opportunity to mark the features and manners of my preserver, He
was dressed in hunting costume which well became s athletic form,
he had a roman nose, with a fine intelligent countenance, and his thick
black hair was brushed off his high and expansive forehead. At last
he stopped suddenly and turning his face full upon mine, asked.

* ““Where do you wish to go, young woman?’

“* Almost anywhere among white people,” I answered; ‘my mother,
my bister, and my brotherswere slain; I am without relatives altogether,
but I trust that the story of my misfortunes will find me friends,’

“It certainly ought to,” replied the man, ‘but now you stay right
here,” he continned, ‘behind the shadow of this rock while T go back.”

“¢What for?" I asked involuntarily.

“¢To strip that red-skin.’

“¢And bury him."

“¢No indeed; the wolves may pick his bones for all I care, but he

has 2 rifle and a tomahawk, the very things for you to have.’

“I thanked him for the interest he took in my welfare, concealed
ruyself behind the rock, and waited patiently for his return. In a re-

. markably short time he came, bringing the weapons and ammuntion of
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the fallen warrior . These he gave to me, bidding me keep a good heart,
and usc them, if necessary, for my safety. :

¢ That night he told me his story. It was almost identical with thas
of hundreds of others. He had’ been one of an exploring party, and
went ont to shoot deer; some of the Sioux Indians were shooting ducks,
and hearing the explosion of fire-arms, they marked the direction and
followédd the white men to their camp. They were most inveterate
beggars, and stole whatever they could lay their hands on. The white
men ordered them ont, and force was used to take away their fire-arms.
In the scuffle one of the Americans was severely wounded with a knife,
and some of the Indians were killed; the survivors sought their camp,
made a fictitious scalp of horse-hair, which they ereeted on a pole, and!
commenced the war-dance. The other Indians joined, until finally,
wrought up to a pitch of the greatest fury, they sallied out, sought the
white men’s camp, which they attacked while the party were breakfasting,
under cover of the willows, which grew on the banks of the creek.
Captain Engleson the leader, was the first man who had finished his
breakfast; he arose, and while speaking to his men, the Indians with »
tremendous yell fired upon them, Captain Engleson raised his hands
and beckoned them to stop ; the men immediately fled, only one mum
fell by the first fire of the Indians; the men’s first endeavors were to
veach their horses, the Indians pursued and shot them ; the whole party
with the exception of this one man was exterminated ; he was severely
wounded, and erawled off into a hollow, where the Indlans found him
two or three day4 after the massacre.

% A large body of Emigrants was encamped a short distance off. They
heard the firing, and a company of horsemen galloped to the scene of
action, in the fierce expectation of offensive warfare.

«They arrived on the spot; they saw the mutilated remains of the
white men, but np signs of Indians. The weather was very cold, the
ground frozen hafd; they had nothing with them but their swords to dig
into the frozen egrth and were thus compelled to leave the dead unburied-
Months after Ahis their bones were seen bleaching on the prairie, a
hideous mogment of Indian attrocity.

«My companion whose name was Webb, related all this, though not
in the exact language which I have used.

“¢But how did you manage to escape?’ I asked when he had concluded..

<] watched for an opportunity the same as yourself,’ he answered,
¢‘though it was some time before one offered, I was so jealously guarded.
At last their vigilance somewhat relaxed. I was sent out to hunt ac-.
companied by two Indians; one of these I ehot when his back was
towards me ; the other I assalled aid knocked down with the butt end
of my rifle. You will readily believe, that I didn’t leave him while
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Breath was in his body, and that the grass didn’t grow under my feot
when I had got his scalp.’

“< How long 8o was this? I a.aked

“¢ Bix weeks to-morrow.’

“+ And since that time you ha.ve been like myself a wanderer in the

woods.’

s Sometbmg of the kind, I must confess’ he replied.

“¢{Tave you been Wlthout fire all this time 7’ I inquiréd, for it seemed
to me then, that warmth was the greatest blessing on. earth.

“¢ Not quite,” he answered.

¢ And think you we can have a fire to-morrow mght ¥ 1 asked, with
something of anxiety as to the answer.

- “<That depends altogether upon our situation, and whether there are
¥ndians in the neighborhood.’

“¢ Are there Indians near us now "

“ ¢ Not very far off I discovered signs of them this afternoon.’

*¢ And didn’t tell me.’

“¢ [ feared you would be alarmed.’

“+And so I should. The very thought of being made their prlsonel
again, thrills me with horror.’

¢ You never shail be while I live,” he answered.

“ And thus we talked nearly the whole night, as the cold prevented
-our sleeping, and we feared to make a fire lest the smoke should betray
eur hiding-place. *

“In this climate a thaw wsually lasts a few days, when the cold re-
turns with redoubled vigor. The next morning we found this exem.-
plified. The snow commenced falling, and the wind blew a perfect
hurricane. In consequence of the fleecy drift we conld only see a fow
feet ahead, while the violeuce of the wind almost carried us off our legs.
The saow soon increased to such a depth that walking became both
difficult and painfal. Webb proposed to encamp under the shelter of a
tittle wood ; 1 could offer no objections, and while we were making
preparations, an Indian woman suddenly appedred. We both stood on

“the defensive, but she gave us to understand by signs, that she was

guite alone and friendly.” Webb who partly unlerstood her language,
assured me that I had nothing to fear, and when she tendered us her
hospitality he cheerfully accepted it. We followed her to a wild part of
the cuntry, remote from any human habitation, where was a small hut
in which she had lived for many months entirely alone. She recounted
with affecting simplicity the circumstances, which had induced her to
dwell in solitude. She belonged she said, to the Mohahoe Indians, and
during an inroad of the Sioux, in 1861, had been taken prisoner; the

savages, according to their usual custom, stole upon the tents in the
3
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night, and murdered before her face, her entire family, father, mother
brothers, sisters and husband, while she and another young womamw
were reserved from the slaughter and made prisoners. Her child, an
infant & few months old, she managed to conceal in some clothing, but
on arriving at the place where the women was, it was diseovered and
immediately killed. '
* ¢ This horrid cruelty had nearly upset her reason, and shé made o
solemn vow to escape the first opportunity, and return to her own
nation; but the great distance and the innumerable creeks and rivers
she had to pass, caused her to loose the way, and winter coming on she-
built a hut, and lived happy and contented. At this time she was
the fincst Indian woman I had ever seen, in good health and well fed.
Her cabin was very comfortable, and ‘she had snow shoes and other
wseful articles, all the produce of her own industry. * For subsistence’
ghe snared partridges, squirrels and rabbits, and Tad killed two or
threo deer and some beaver. From the sinews of their legs, she twisted
thread with great dexterity, which she employed in sewing her clothing,
‘and making snares. This clothing was formed of rabbit’s skins sewed: -
together ; the materials, though rude, being tastefully disposed, so as
to muke her garb assume a pleasing though desert-bred appearance:
“«No sooner had we reached her habitation, than she set about pre-
paring us sometning to eat, and though her cookery was of the rudest
kind, the food whas nourishing and palatable. So well were we both

pleased with our amiable hostess, that Webb proposed remaining till the -

spring broke. Providence however had determined otherwise.

% On the third day after our arrival, she went out as usual to attend
to her snares, but returned almost immediately, her limbs trembling,
and her countenance blanched with consternation: A party of her ol
enemies, the Sioux, were encamped less than half a'mile off. She did not
think they had discovered her as yet, though how soon they might she
could not tell. She evidently considered it unsafe to remain in thar
neighborhood and proposed an immediate departure ; I invited her to go
with us. Welb insisted and she finally cousented; I really considered
her a great acquisition, and felt much safer in her company. She lind «
amall sledge of her own construction, on which her property side by sile
with mine was placed. Being light it scarcely impeded her progress in
the least and she went ahead, wearing her snow-shoes with the ease awi’
agility of a man, Although she said not a word I eould readily divine
avr purpose ; she thought our safety lay notso nuch in predipitate ltirht,
a4 in reaching wome stream or river, down which we could pass in a
boat, thus leaving no trail behind us. Even Webb could not keep up
with Ler, I did not begin to try. When by looking back she could see us no
longer, she would set down at the foet of a tree, and wait till we cumne up.
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“Thus we journeyed two days, resting at night in a shelter whicks.
the red woman formed by placing her sledge in an upright position
supported by strips of bark. On the third day, towm‘dsbe\'cnin r w(;
fovundv vurselves in a wilgl valley, which neither of my companiuu?h::-v
E\ er seen before. The ‘.red woman, ahead, as usuul, pauscd suddenly

er countenance expressive of alarm-—Webb soon appronched her whcl; '

she informed him that she heard sticks cracking behind us m;d wua;
confident that_ Indi_ams were near; Webb, being an experiencevd -hunter-'
a?d from habit grown indifferent to the dangers of the woods, di \'orted;’
himself pretty freely at her expense; the woman, whose Indi,'ln mme;
was Sl.mny- Eye, was not so easily satisfied—she declared that‘in w(hat’»
ever direction she turned, the same ominous sounds coutinued to Imun‘;
her, and-u%—Webb treated her fears with the most perfect indiﬁ'ere(nce

she determln?d to act upon her own responsibility ; gradually slackenin -
ser pace, until'l came up, she motioned me to eonceal myself in a densi'
::;cl:et{ 1c-f' (Iiwarf cedars, that grew near by, and immediately a.fterward’a:
mvml; denly sprung asx(?gf.and disappeared between the banks of a deep-,

RSPy 3 3 1

bchei;.:::jlga:fs this accomplished, when to my unspeakable tervor I

ges put aside the branches of some whortleberry bushes:
and lovk out cautiously in the direction Webb had taken. Though E
never had ekill in fire-arms, I raised my rifle, and it exp]od‘ed. Th% act:

. ‘_"A . # 3
as one of madness, and I quickly repented my temerity ; both savages-

sprang towards me with uplifted tomahawks—the motion was soen by
the Sunny Eye, who raised her rifle and fired, while I ran away £11| olu i*‘
’thc bushes—one of the Indizns fell severely wounded, and the other o?le::
ls}t:,ari;ed after ]ller; Webb,‘however, who had heard the firing, was comin P

ack, and seeing the Indian, sent a bullet through his br(,aast Ti ugj‘
we were fortunately preserved from this danger, still we could‘not ;“ ~b£
safe. In every shadow we feared a foeman; belind every Lush :'“e;'"

anticipated a lurking enemy; the most ordinary sounds, the cry of a-.

panther, the howl of a wolf, or the hooting of an owl, seemed ominouse
of Sﬂ.nger; still we pressed on bravely, always hoping, for the best .

The next. day we came to a region that bore in all its pam: this-
r{lfa.rks of Indian outrages. Cabins deserted and burned: plantn:f’idns:
laid waste; tl.le mouldering remains of cattle and horsés' hogs andy
Po:x]try running wild; the fair country once teeming Witil jifé?eL -n:j"
industry, now entirely desolate. At one place, near the banks ‘;‘“ -’
small river, a battle had been fought, and the snow, beat and tramol :;
by 'tl.le wolves, did not altogether hide the manéled and mutilftsz\*
remains of the dead. While yet lingering here, we observed a thi Ik tr:
of l.ow bushes to shake violently, and the next moment the.f cf -
white man peered anxiously out. e
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4 Webb advanced towards him, when he crawled still nearer, drawing
- his hmhs painfully after him, and it soon became apparent that he had
been most fearfully wounded in the engagement tha.t had recently ta.ken
.place. g
’ ‘1t seemed that the 1nha.b1tants, hearing of the hostile approach o
the Indians, had met and determined on self defence; they were badly
defeated, however, not from want of bravery, but the ovewhelming

superiority of numbers. . The white men were but a small party of

undlsclplaned farmers, and half grown boys; the Indians numbered a
large party of experienced warriors. The result might have been
foreseen ; it was in every respect disastrous. The whites gave way;
they were pursued by the savages with the utmost eagerness. The
river was filled with cakes and lumps of floating ice, and very difficult
to cross ; many were killed in the attempt and many more were taken
prisoners ; a fate worse than .death. Some escaped on horseback,
others on foot and in a few hours the melancholy news filled the
whole country with consternation. Meanwhile, the Indians were spread-
ing destruction on all sides; ‘mangling and mutilating the slain, and
torturing the living. ‘

-4« And how did you escape !’ inquired Webb, when the wounded man
had finished his story.

“<Phat'T can bardly tell, myself,’ he answered, ‘though in the uproar
and confusion incident to the fight I managed to get away somehow,
but you had better not stay here any longer than is absolutely
necessary, he said, glancing curiously around, ‘it is impossible to tell
what ¢yes may be looking for us now.’ . .

“¢And what will become of you,” asked Webb, gazing upon the
battered frame of the pioneer; it is very evident that you cannot walk.’

“¢Walk no; I shall never walk again ; I expect to stay where I am,
and die of my wounds when the time comes; well, I don't care; we
must all die sometime, and a few years sooner or later can make little

dlﬁ'erence, I have neither wife nor chlld the Indians killed thewn; I

am alone in the world.’

«¢] don’t see how you have managed to subsist,’ said Webb.

¢ Easily enough,” returned the other ‘I am not particular and dead
animals are laying all around; don’t you see?’

“<Webb did see, and not being very fastidious himself, the idea of
sharing a meal with the dogs and vultures, did not strike him as par-
ticularly horrible or unpleasant.

¢ But we cannot leave you here to die all alone,” I said; ‘it would be
little better than murder.’

“¢White man go;’ said Sunny Eye, pointing to hex sledge.

Any CoLeson Overcome sy THE CoLb, A7

“*Yes, you must mount that sledge and ge with us,” I exclaimad,
1o hesitation, no vefusal, we will not hear it.’ :

“¢To be drdggt.d by womeén,’ ejeculated the Pioneer, never.’

“‘Rather than you should perish here, I will drag you myself,’ said
Webb,

‘“Oh very well, then; but women are women, and I could never
think of taxing their strength.’

“It yequired our umted exertions to get him upon the sledge. His
wounds, when examined, séemed to be doing well, though had he been
less hardy, less sound in health and constitution, and also less com-
fortably protected by fur clothmg, he would cextamly have perlshed
Yefore our finding him, =

“Bunny Eye, however, persisted in dragglng the sledge

‘Man can’t, don't know how,’ she said.’

It was decided to'let hiet' have her own way :

“Tt was decided, too, that it would be much bettar, perhaps safer, to
float down the river, but we had no bodt, and though the Sunny Eye
possessed tl e materials, and could very well have constructed- one of
sufficient sit e and strength to have merely crossed a stream, but one to
vear a long voyage, and laden, too, was quite another thing.

“8o far, we had fared pretty well for g)od and my strength had held

out a great Jeal better than' T expécted that it would. Game had been
tolerable plenty, and we had managed to kill enough to make us com-
fortable, could we have seasoned. and prepared it rightly. Still, T felt
my strength gradually departmg, the cold and the exposure—the con-
stant fatigue and weariness, was telling bad]y upon my frame. One of
my feet was frozen, and I walked with pain and great difficalty. On
this occasion my lameness had so increased, that I was always far behind,
and my energy and firmness almost deserted me. Night approached
and we looked in vain for a place of shelter—-—-—naught but a desert waste
of eternal snow met our anxioys gaze. Faint, and almost exhausted, T,
sat down on the snow bank, my feet resting in the tracks of those who
had gone before; Iwas seriously revolving in my mind whether 1 would
go farther, or set still and die where I'was: even then I felt a sleepiness
stealing over me, and knew that sleep would end in that eternal repose
which wakes only in another world.
' “Suddenly I heard my name called; this aroused me, and once fanly
aroused, I felt the wickedness and folly of the act I had been meditating.
My life was not my. own, to throw away; I was in the hands of God,
who in his own good time would take me to himself, or restore me to my
friends. T arose hastily, breathmg a mental prayer; Webb was coming
3zck on the trail, and it was his voice T had heard.
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< It was now dusk the cold had much mcreased and a fearful snow

zatorm was setting in. .
“Again he called my name; it appeared he had not yet dlscovered

~me, and this time I answered.

414 0Ob, there you are!' he exclaimed, ‘We feared you had wandered
«#ff and got lost somewhere. Please walk a little faster, can you? I have
rzood news,”

“¢“Ah! whatisit?’ _

““We have found a good, comfortable house down yonder, all ready
tTurnished, with beds, provisions and every thing necessary.’

“4 Why, how strange!’ |
~*¢The inhabitents must have fled in their fear of the Indmns fled
tton precipitately to remove their goods.'

*+ And the Indians never went there ?’

““Not at all. But such things often happen I remember once when
tfhe news eame of an Indian outbreak, in the Black Hawk War, the

frontler mhab:ta.nts hurrled off in such speed, that some left candles
burnmg on their ta,bles, supper half eaten, upon the plates, and the
7bread half baked, in the oven.’

“¢It is not to be wondered at-—-there is nothing so temble a8 these
#ndian massaeres,” 1 a.nswered :

<1t was now quite dark, though I could Juat dlscern a light faintly
Mgﬁml"ﬂermg thmngh a pine grove, at a llttle dxstance ahead

*“Webb saw it too,

*<How careless" he exc]almed ‘They shou]d hﬂ.VB darkened the
waindew and stopped all the holes, before kmdlmg a fire. That would
. <aerve as a beacon light to guide the Indians to ‘us, for mdes

“We hurried along 2s fast as I was able to go for my lameness. At
Thenyth Webb spoke. |

* ‘I hope you had no notion of giving out?’

*1 did not answer him directly, but only inquired what made him
~zhink that I had.

“*Oh, I can guess pretty well when one is low-spmted and
wdesponding.’

“¢¢Well, you cannot Wonder that T am so?’

“¢Oh no; you, as well as the rest of us, have been exposed to un-
&3 mon ha.rdshlps and he went on to descant on the prospect of our
#30an urriving at some settlement, and the necessity there was for mutua)
wanpouragement, instead of vain regrets and despondeney; the difficultics
awere to be met, and it depended on ourselves whether we should return
i our friends or perish in the wilderness.’ 4

* He said that nothing in all his life had so fully confirmed his belief
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« an overruling Providence, as our coming so oppertunely upon that
house, filled as it was with e#e'ry needful eomfort.

1 felt the foree of his remarks, and determined for the future, to
pla.ce my trust more entlrely in heaven.

“We reached the house and entered. Sunny Eye had already built
a good fire, from the wood which lay in one corner of - the- fire-place.
Ob, how comfortable it seemed; how unlike anything I had realized
since my captivity; still, so great was the pain of my frozen limbs on
eoming near the fire, that I immediately retired to bed, thinking it would
be impossible for me to proceed the next day; nor was any refreshment
from sleep to be expected. Sunny Eye prepared supper, but I could
not eat; the pain actually made me sick at my stomach. The moment
her culinary operations were over, Sunny Eye left the house without
saying & word—she was gone so long, we began to fear some misfortune
had happened to her; we -could hear the distant. howling of wolves, and
at this season of the year they are particularly ferocious, Could it be
possible she had fallen a vietim to their hunger? i: 1, 1 ¢ .

#¢No, no!’ said Webb, ¢ Not the. leaat danger of that, she’ Il tuke care
of herself, never you fear.’ <

“<But where can she have gone?’

“¢Tt is impossible to say.’

“*I hope she-has not deserted us.’

%580 do 1, yet I have heard of such: thiﬁgs.'

“¢She cannot have become-offended ?’

“¢We have given her no cause, at any rate.’

~“The door opened very quietly, and the Indian. womari came in just
as she had gone out, so still, silent a.nd reserved that no one appeared
e notice her.

“Yet I did notice her, and I saw at on"t:e thas sho carried an armful
»f roots and slmples, from which she instantly set about preparmg a
decoction.

‘I guessed her purpose.

“ g that for me?” I asked. ) ‘

“ She made a gesture of assent; for though she could understand my
ianguage tolerably well, hers was the same as Greek to me.

" * Webb and hie companion sat smokmg in silence, and finally dropped
off to sleep; while she busied herself in preparing the remedy. liow
she did it, or what were the ingredieuts, I do not know. When it was
ready, she spread it on a piece.of untanned deer skin, and bound it
elosely around my ‘aching limbs: it acted like n charm—I experienced

; e , e _ , mstantaneous relief, and fell at once into.s pleasant sturber,

*“The next instant a dreadful apprehension sewed me—i mmgfed ory of_]oy and soryow,, : * “ How' long this lasted I cannot tell but I was awakened suddenl

°f Bleasuro und apyrehousion, broke from niy ligs "—Ses Page 65. by the d:achagi'ge of a rifle, which produced a most tremendous exp}osmﬁ: ,

v
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the sound rveverberated along the rocks and was re-echoed by the valley.

Instantly we were all up, and-the word, ‘Indians,” was on every tongue.

Listening intently, we soon Lecame conscious of other sounds—the
distant gallop of a horse, and the most terrific bowling of wolves, that
w#eemed to approach nearer and nearer.

¢ What conld it mean ?’ I looked at Webb for a solution.

¢ Some bemghted traveler is being pur sued by the wolves !* he ex ;

claimed, * They are ravenous with hunger.’
%< 0h, heaven!’
% ¢ It is even so0.” .
“¢ ¢ What can we do to assist him ?’
“ ¢ That would be hard to tell.'

“Nearer and nearver came the sounds. The wolves howling and-

:yelping in full chorus.
- “eQh! somethmg must be done,” I .cried, really alavmed at the im-
‘pending fate of the traveler.’

“ WebD took his rifle and ‘sallied out; Sunny Eye uttered clm acter-
istic expression.:of contempt, rushed to the fire, and the next minite
returned, with her hands full of blazing torches. A few feet from the
door there was a bare place, whence the wind had blown the snow,
‘banking it up a short distance oﬁ'—stoopmrf there, she.laid the tor ehes,
-and bringing more fuel, soon had ‘a brighg, clear blaze. = . ..

“¢Wolf no come near,” she murmured to, herself, ‘Wolf "fraid of
burn,” - - .

“ By this time the horseman cou]tl -just. be dlscerned like a dark
shadow in the distance; he was apparently urging on his steed with
both whip and voice, and c]ose- behind were 'the wolves, a most forinidable
pack, baying, yelling and howling in their ravenous blood-thirstiness.

“On they came, near, still nearer, till the man reined up his steed
between the fire and the house. The wolves, frightened by the
proximity of fire, the shouts of Webb and the dlscharge of fire-arms,
fell back, and finally slunk away.

“ The stranger dismounted, loosened his horses rein and removed his
saddle; the poor. beast was well nigh overcome with the fright and
Isbor; he tremMied in every limb, and great drops of sweat rolled off
‘him, while he flung the flecks of foam from his bridle-bits.

“¢Well, stranger, you've had rather a narrow escape,” said Webh,
approaching, rifle in band.

“¢Indeed, I had.’

“There was something in the voice that thrilled through and through
me; I had not seen the man to distingnish his face or features,—-—but
+hose tones, they awoke a whole world of recollection; T had retyrned
mto the house and lain down, but no bed could hold me then-—'-:-risihg,_ 1

'
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went to the door, just in time to hear Webb direst the stranger's atten
tion to the stable, which stood at the end of the house; though separated
frow it by a narrow yard, I could hear their voices in earnest conver-
sation, and every moment seemed to confirm me more and more in my

* first impressions. 1 grew anxious and impatient. Would they never

come in? How long they were loitering there. Could I be mistaken?
They were coming! I heard their footsteps. In my weakened and
enfecbled state, the rush of contending emotions had well nigh over-
whelmed me. They came in: I raised my eyes to the face of the
stranger--it was indeed the one I had most wished to see; the next
nstant a dreadful apprehension seized me—a mingled cry of Joy and
sorrow, of pleasure and apprehension, broke from my lips.

“¢My brother! my brother! but where is Tom ?*

“ Iiad he not caught me in his a.rms, I should have fallen to the
foor,

“<Why, Ann, ia it posmble that thls is you?” and he held me off at
arms length, surveying'iny form and features.

“¢Am-I then so:changed ¥ - :

“4Changed! I should never have knovm you, my poor, poor sister,
tiow you must have suffered”?’ .

b Fverythmg but death. - :

“ Again and agam we enbraced each other

“ ¢ T had ‘féared tever 1o seq you aga.m.
© %< Bit where'is Tom?’ -

«Don’t ask me;, Ann; the subjoct glves me intense pain.’

4 <[ can guess the reason—he is dead?'

“<Heisl’
_* %+ Butchered by the Indmns?

“<Yes! litorally butchered ; but don’t aak me the particulars, don't!’

“and he made a gesture of putting something terribly painful away from

him. .

“‘How can I help asking you, when he was my own dear brother,
and when I should so like to know how and where he died ?’

“He paid no attention to what I said, only looked at Webb, and

. began talking to him of the weather and our prospects of getting hack

to some civilized settlement. But I would not be put off—1I would
know the history of his adventures, and where and how my brother died.
The arrival of John and the incidents therewith connected, had driven
sleep from all our eye-lids. The pain and lameness had also departed
from my limbs. Taking my brother’s hand, and drawing him to a seat
by my side, I asked him to relate the story of his adventures.
“<Not till you answer me one question,” he answered.
- osec] mll answer a dozen, if you desire it.'
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“¢‘Why is that Indian woman ' sre, are you not afraid of her
treachery 7’ ; :

“¢Not in the least.’ i :

“ We then related how and wheee we had found her, with the great
usde she had been to us. : :

“¢Tt's probably all right, then,’ he answered, and he began his nar-
rative. ' S : ‘

¢ You recollect our separation, and the large party of Indians that
aecompanied us ?’ o v ‘ S

“T awented. LT ‘ .

“tWell, for some time we travelled due west, by the most fatigning
marches, through a mountainous wilderness; the mounted Indians tied
the wretched captives to their saddle-girths, and- dompelled them o
keep up with the horses or be dragged upon the snow. . 'We.expericnced
the most uncomfortable weather, and being thinly clad, our sufferings
were terrible. ‘On'thé .third day,:the Indians, concluding that there

was no danger of pursuit, made. preparations to encamp, and began to -

hunt and reconnoitre the country. Here we remained peveral days, al’
the time closely guarded, though . it was. our' policy not - to show anj
uneasiness or desire to escape; our wounds were healed copsiderably,
but the savages were excessively cruel, and seemed to delight in tor-
menting us. At length some-news arrived which frightened them, and
they commenced a precipitate removal, plunging still' farther into the
wilderness. I shall not attempt to describe the horrors of that march,
or the sufferings we all endured; we.were also. made to understand that
whrse tortures awaited us when we arrived at the Indian villages; hence
w3 determined to escape the first favorable opportunity. It was not
leug in offering ; and one dark night, as we lay in a thick cedar grove,
b7 a large fire, when sleep had locked up their senses, my situation not
disposing me to rest, I touched my brother and aw ke him; without a
word he understood me, and we departed, leaving them to take their
rest, and directed our course towards our old home.’ .

“¢I know just how you must have felt,” I interrupted, *since I have
experienced the same situation.” - . -

“<¢] trust your enterprise was not so fool-hardy as ours proved to be,”

he ansvered. ‘Even now [ blame myself, that we did not wait with more
patience for a safer time. The snow afforded them every facility for
following our trail ; before noon of the next day they came up with us,
It would have been utter madness to have resisted them, and so we
quietly yielded ourselves into their hands.” :

¢ What a dreadful disappeintment!’ '

“<We found it something worse. The Indians always resent the
attempted escape of a captive as a bitter and deep offence. To fail, is
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%o be subjected to all the horrors of Indian barbarity. We soon lound
that one or the other was to be made a vietim; the fate fell upon
Thomas. - Don’t ask me how he died. Don’t! I cannot tell.’

* Covering his face with his hands, his whole frame trembling with
excess of emotion, John remained for several minutes m perfect silence,
broken only by my sobs; I was weeping—I could not help it. That
the fate of my brother had been horrible, I well knew; that the same
fate did not await the rest of us, was not by any means certain. At
length Webb spoke. ‘

*¢It didn't hinder your trying to escape again !’ he said.

“tNo; it did not.’

“ “ But the last time you waited until the snow had disappeared, when
your trail would be less easily found ?’ said Webb.

“‘Idid; nor was this all, I took their fleetest horse; still my way
thus far hus been beset with dangers, and there can be no safety till the
savages are exterminated. We sre not in safety here. The light o.
that fire, which attracted me, might also attract the Indians, have you
thought of this?’ '

“‘We thought of it very early in the evening,’ I answered, ¢ But, oh!

how glad I am that we let it alone; had it been otherwise, the wolves

would most probably have devoured you; your horse could not have

Aheld out much longer.’

¢ Not a mile farther!’

‘¢ How long had been your race?’ asked Webh, o

“¢It was about dusk, when riding through a dark and lonesome
valley, I heard the howl of a wolf-—I stopped and listened, thinking that
perhaps some Indians were on my track and that this was their signal ;
I was still more convinced of this, when the sounds were repeated from
all quarters of the forest. Of the wolves themseclves, I had no fear, but
I could not say that of the wild men. Determining to sell my life as
dearly a8 possible, and never be taken alive, (my poor brother's fate had
warned me of that,) I rode on; still the sounds grew nearer; my horse
soon grew uneasy, snuffed the air, and otherwise minifested the utmost
trepidation; all of & sudden, he broke into a fieree gallop, and looking
back 1 could just discern some dark objects moving through the bushea
at a short distance.’ ‘ :

“¢The wolves ?" : _

“‘Of course they were, and now I understood the kind of danger 1
was to meet. My horse understood it, too, and a steed never behaved
more gallantly: it was a terrible race ; out we came into the open plain,
thic pursuers and the pursued. Far ahead, I saw u light fiintly glim-
mering like a star, I knew at once it proceeded from a human habitation,
instead of a camp fire in the open air.’
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“«Didn't you fire a rifle?’

<] did; while I was watching the Inght a huge hlack wolf, separated
from the rest and sprang at my horse’s throat; I placed the muzzle oz
my rifle almost against the head of the monster, it wis so near, and
fired: the wolf went down, and for & few minutes the rest of the gang
stopped, snapping and snarling at each other, while they tore to pieces
and devoured the one I had killed.’

“¢Do you suppose there are Indians in the nelghborhood now
asked Webh, willing to change the subject.

“*They cannot be very far off,’ was the answer, ‘But why do you
ask ?’

“<Becanse we thought of staymg here a,nd resting a few da,ys, your
sister there requires it.'

“¢8till, I would not by any means advise it ; the sooner youcan get
away the better.’ :

“¢And you will go with us?* I asked

“¢Of course I shall,” he answered,

“¢[f we only had a boat?’ said Webb, ‘we might float down the
current of the river, and the difficulties and da.ngers of our journey
would be greatly lessened.’

“:Unless I am groatly mistaken, there is a ‘good boat hidden in a
thicket, not ten miles from here.’

“*And you know where it is?’

“¢I know where it was.’

“¢We will go and look for it in the morning.’

“¢Why not to-night? I have no inclination to sleop.’

“¢Well, to-night, then.’ ‘

“Ilere 1 interposed. My brother was just restored to me, and ¥
could not bear to lose sight of him again.

“¢Why not wait till morning, our line of march to-morrow probably
lies that way; we can then all go together—if the boat is there use it,
if it is not there, no time will be lost, we can go on without it.’

*This reasoning decided them; it was postponed till the morning.

“When the morning came, we all felt strengthened and refreshed.
A comfortable lodging and a warm breakfast had wrought wonders on
our frames. How we louged to remain, and durst not, it is impossible:
t describe. Long and lingering were the looks I cust behind me, as
the dwelling receded from view, with only the desolate white waste of
enow spread out in front.- John had insisted that I should mount his
horse, while he walked on foot, and notwithstanding the unfortunate
circumstances of our company, and our dangerous situation, as sur-
rounded by hostile savages, our meeting so fortunately in the wilderness,

wade us reciprocally sensible of the utmost satisfaction; at the same
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time T was painfully conscious that we were then in a most dangerous
and helpless situation, exposed daily to perils and death, amongst the.
savages and wild beasts, in a howling wilderness, many miles from the
settlements of white men.

“We traveled this day along the banks of the river, and just at sunset
reached the spot where John described the boat as hidden. It was still
there, though filled with snow and ice—and as sometime would be re-
guired to make it ready, orders were given to encamp for the night in &
neighboring ravine. In a deep gorge, a large tree had fallen, surrounded:
by a dense thicket and hidden from observation by abrupt and preeipi-
tous hills; this tree made a convenient position for the back of our

‘camnp, logs were placed on the: right and left, leaving the front open,

where ﬁre might be kindled against another log—while skins, and bark

peeled from I;he basswood, afforded a shelter from the winds and wet.

“The next morning, we perceived that 2 voyage down the river, if
we attempted it, must be attended with great difficulty and much dunger.
The weather was still cold, though more moderate than heretofore, and
the ice on either side of the river, along the margin of the water, wus.
mghteen inches thick : the force of the streamn always kept the passige
in the centre open; the distance across,. between the 1 ICL, was about twe
hundred yards. .

“The boat was nothing more than a log canoe, about fiftcen feet in
length, rounded at both ends, and hollowed with the adze. Jolu
assisted by Webb and the Sunny Eye, clgared it of ice, by chopping the
frozen water with their tomahawks, and then launched it—an operation
exceedmgly difficult, though practicable; they dragged it from the shore,
over the ice, myself, the wounded man, and all our goods and skins
within it, to the water’s edge; chopping away the last six or eight feet
of unsound 1ce with their axes, till the head of the canoe was brought
close above the water, at a signal from Webb it was pushed off, plump
into the stream, a fall of about three feet, and instantly they were all on
board, each in his place, and the boat was drifting with the current.

“Qur condition, however, was one of great discomfort, as we had no
suitable protection from the weather, and were confined to constraitied
and unnatural postures. Of course, my brother had been obliged to .
leave his horse, which was no great loss.

“Towards night, and just as we were thinking of going ashore to
encamp, we found our passage down the river obstructed by a beaver-
dam ; numberless large trees had been cut down, near the roots, having
apparently been hewn with an axe, and some of them laid directly
actoss the stream—intended, s one might have supposed, as a bridge
across it, Here, having fastened our boat, we went ashore, started a
fire, and prepared our supper.
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“During the night the wolves howled dreadfuily, and the distant

scream of a panther echoed through the woods; but we began to feel

ourselves in comparative safety; we believed that a station of United
States troops was not far distant, and we were all aware that the savages
would avoid the vicinity of such neighbors. _

% The next morning we were up betimes, and though it was a work
of time and labor to get the boat across the dam, it was finally accom-
plished, and we continued down the river for many miles. At length
we began to discover signs of civilization that could not be mistaken ;

we heard the sound of chopping in the woods; the distant lowing of

- cattle, and the crowing of a cock: then, turning a bend in the stream,
& house appeared-—not a hut or a cabin, but a good, comfortable house;
# woman cawe to the door and looked at us, her countenance expressive
of a strange mixture of surprise and curiosity. Upon going ashore, wa
were most hospitably received, and after remaining a few'days, to recruit
‘our wasted strength, were enabled to join our friends. The Sunny Eye
oontinued with us until the warm weather, when, without a word, s'ue
suddenly disappeared.” '

MY REVENGE.

A BEAUTIFUL, STORY.

We met in tne beginning of the action, I and my enemy, Richs.rd
Withers—he on foot, I mounted, Tt matters not why I hated him
with the fiercest wrath of my nature. “The heart knoweth its own
bitterness,” and the details, while most painful to me, would be of
trifling interest to you. Suffice it that our feud was not a political one.
For ten years we were the closest intimates that the same studies, the

same tastes, the same arms could make us, I was the elder of the -
two, and stronger- physically; comparatively friendless, as the world

takes it, and had no pear relatives. Young, solitary, and visionary as
we were, it is hard to make you understand what we were to each other,.
Up to this period of our estrangement, working together, eating to-
~ gether, sleeping together, I can safely say that we had not a grief, not
a pleasure, or a vacation, that we did not share with almost boyish
_single-heartedness, But one single day changed all. We rose in the
morning dear friends, and lay down at night bitter foes. ' T was a man
of extremes: I either loved or hated with the strength of my heart.
The past wus forgotten in the present. The ten years of kindness, of
congeniality, of almost humanly kinduess, were erased as with a sponge.
We looked cach other in the face with angry, searching eyes—said bus
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a few words (our rage was too deep to be demonstrative), and. parted.
Then in my solitude I dashed my clenched hand upon the Bible and
vowed pagsionately: “1 may waii ten years. Richard Withers! 1 may
wait twenty, thirty, if you will; bus, soorer or later, 1 sweal . stzadl

~have my revenge!”

And this was the way we met. :

T wonder if he thought of that day when he laid his band upon my
bridle-rein and looked up at me with his treacherous blue eyes. 1.
scarcely think he did, or he could not have given me tl‘lat lo.ok. ns
was beautiful as a girl; indeed, the contrast of his fair, aristocrutic
face with the regular outline snd red, curving lips, to my own
rough, dark exterior, might have been partly the secret of my form.er
attraction to him. But the loveliness of an angel, if it had been his,
would not have saved him from me then. There was a pistol in his
hand, but before he had time to discharge it, I cut at him with 1ay
sword, and as the line swept on like a gathering wave, I saw Lim
stagger under the blow, throw up his arms and go down with the
press. Bitterly as I hated him, the ghastly face haunted me the long
day through, ‘

You all remember how it was at Fredericksburg. How we crossed
the river at the wrong point, and under the raking fire of the enemy
were 5o disastrously repulsed.. :

Tt was & sad mistake, and fatal to many abrave heart. When night
feil T lay upon the field among dead and wounded. I was compara-
tively helpless. A ball had shivered the cap of mny right kunee, and
my shoulder was laid open with a sabre-cut. The latter bled --ofusely,
but by dintof knotting my handker- ‘
chief tightly around it, I managed
to stanch it in a measure. For my
knee I could do nothing. Con-
sciousness did ot forsake me, and
the pain was intense; but from the
moans and wails of the men about
me I judged that others bhad fared
worse than I.  Poor fellows! there

was many a mother’s darling suf-
fering there. Many of ny comrades
—Ilads of eighteen or twenty, who

_ had never seen a night from home

until they joined the army, spoiled THE BLOW ¥EOM A FRIEND.
pets of fortune, manly enough at '
heart, but children in years and constitution, who have been used
to have every little ache a1d seratch complassioned with an almost
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extravagant sympathy-~there crushed and dying, huddled togethes
—some where they had weakly.crawled upon their hands and knees
~and never a woman’s voice to whisper gentle consolation. It was
vitchy dark, and a cold, miserable rain was falling upon us, the very
peavens weeping over our miseries, Then through the darkness and
drizzling rain, through the groans and prayers of the fallen men about
ae, I heard a familiar voice close to my side:

“Water! water! water! I am dying with thirst—if it be but a
swallow-—water| For God’s sake, give me water |”

I recoiled with dismay. It was the voice of my enemy—the voicg
of Richard Withers. They were once very dear to me, those mellow
tones ; once the pleasantest music I cared to hear. Do you think they
8o softened me now? You are mistaken; I am candid about it. My
blood boiled in my veins when powerless to withdraw from his de-

tested neighborhood. There was water in my canteen. I had filled

it before the last ball came, By stretching my hand I could give him

a drink, but I did not raise afinger, Vengeance was sweet. I smiled

grimly to myself, and said down in my secret heart:

“Not a drop shall cross his lips though he perish. I shall have my

revenge.”

Do you recoil with horror? Listen how merciful God was to me.

There was a poor little drummer on the other side—a merry, manly
boy of twelve or thirteen, the pet and plaything of the regiment
There was something of the German in him; he had been with us
from the first, and was reckoned one of the best drummers in the.
army. But we could wnever march to the tap of Charlie’s drum
again. He had got a ball in his lungs, and the exposure and fatigue,
together with the wound, had made him light-headed. Poor little
ehild ] he crept close to me in the darkness and laid his cheek on my
breast. May be he thought it was his own pillow at home; may be
he thought it, poor darling, his mother’s bosom. God only knows
what he thought; but with his hot arm about my neck, and his curly
head pressed close to my wicked heart, even then swelling with bitter
hatred of my enemy, he bt‘fgan to murmur in his delirium, “Our
Father who art in heaven.” )

1 was a rough, bearded man.- I had ‘been an orphan for many a
long year; but not too many or too long to forget the simple hearted
prayer of my childhood—the dim vision of that mother’s face over
which the grass had grown for twenty changing summers; Something
tender stirred within my hardened heart. It was too dark to see the
little face, but the young lips went on brokenly : :

“And forglve us our respasses as we forgive those who trespass
agamst ws.”
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-1t went through me like a knife—sharper than the sabre-cut, keenor ‘
than the ball. God was merciful to me, and this young child was the
channel of his merey.

“ Forgive our trespasses as we forgive those who trespass agamst ua.”.

I ha.d never understood the words before. If an angel had spoken
it could scarcely have been more of a revelation. For the first time
the thought that I might be mortally wounded, that death might be
nearer than I dreamed, struck me with awe and horror, The text of
a long-forgotten sermon was in my ears: “It is appointed for all men
to die, and after death the judgment.” ‘

Worse and worse. W hat measure of merey coula | gxpect. \f the
same was meted out that T had meted uaw my enuiny. The tears
welled into my eyes, and trickie? my vneeks --zhe first tuat 1 had shed
gince my boyhood, T felt subdued and strangely moved.

The rain was falling st#l, but the little head upon my breast was
gone. Ile crept away silently in the darkness. His unconscious
mission was fulfilled ; he would not return at my call.

Then I lifted myself with great effort. The old bitterness was

crushed, but not altogether dead.

“Water! water!” moaned Richard Withers, in his agony.

I dragged myself closer to him.

“God be praised!” I said with a solemn heart, “ Dick, old boy—
enemy no longer—God be pra1sed! T am willing and able to help you,
Drink and be friends.”

It had been growing lighter and lighter in the east, and now it was

-day Day within and day without, In the first gray glimmer of
.dawn we looked into each other’s ghastly faces for a moment, and them
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the santeen was at Richard's mouth, and he drank as only {he favered
can drink. I watched him with moist eyes, leaning upon mv slbow

and forgetting the bandaged shoulder. He grasped me with both
nands.
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Bl od stained and pallid as it was, his face was ingenuous and
heausifui as a chiid's.

“Now let me speak,” he said, panting. * You have migjudged me
Rufus. It was all a mistake. T found it out after we parted I meant
to have spoken this morning when I grasped your reia, but—but—"

His generosity spared e the rest,

The wound my hand had inflicted was yet bleeding in his head ; but
for the blind passion of the blow it must have been mortal. Was
vengeance Bo sweet after all? I felt something warm trickling from
my shoulder. The daylight was gone again—how dark it was!

“Forgive me, Dick,” I murmured, groping about for him with my
hands. ‘Then I was blind—then I was cold as ice—then I tumbled
down an abyss and every thing was blank,

“The crisis is past; lie will recover,” cried a strange voice,

“Thank God! thank God!” eried a familiar one.

I opened my eyes. Where am I? How odd every thing was!
Rows of beds stretching down a long, narrow hall, bright with sua.
shine; and women wearing white caps and peculiar dresses flitting to
and fro with noiseless activity, which in my fearful weakness it tired
me to watch. My hand lay outside the covers—it was as shadowy as
a skeleton’s, What had become of my flesh? Was I achild, ora
man? A body, or a spirit? I was done with material things alto-
gether, and had been subjected to some refining process, and but now

awaked to a new existence. But did they bhave beds in the other
world? T was looking lazily at the opposite one, when some one
tock my hand. A face was bending over, I looked up with a beating
heart. The golden sunshine was on it—on the fair, regular features,
and the lips, and the kindly blue eyes. ,

4 Dick I" 1 gasped, “ where have you been all these years?” -

“Wecks, you mean,” said Richard, with the old smile. “But neves
mind, now, You are better, dear Rufus—you will live-—we shall be
happy together again.” E

It was more a woman’s voice than a man's, but chk had a tender
heart '

“Wheream I?" I asked, still hazy. * What's the matter with me ?*

“ Hospital, in the first place,” said Richard. “Typhus, in the second.
You were taken after that night at Fredericksburg.”

Tt broke upon me at once. I remembered that awful night—T could

never, never forget it again. Weak as a child, I covered my face and
burst into tears. Richard was on his knees by my side at once.

" “T was a brute to recall it,” he ~whispered remorsefully. “Do not
think of it, old hoy—you must not exmte yourself. It is all forg tten
‘and forgiven.”
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- “ Forgive us our trespasses as we forgive those who trespass againat

,7 I prayed from my inmost heart.

“Those words have been in your mouth day and night, ever since
you wero taken,” said my friend.

I lay silent, cogitating.

“Tell me one thing,"” I asked. “Are wo in the North, or South

“North. In Philadelphia.” .

“Then you are a prisoner,” I said, mournfully, recalling his prin-
ciples,

“Not a bit of it.”

“ What do you mean ?”

Richard laughed.

“I have seen the errors of my ways. I have taken the oath of
sllegiance. When you are strong enough again we shall fight side
vy side.”

“And the wound in your head ?” I asked, with emotion, looking up
# his bright, handsome face.

“Don't mention it! It healed up long ago.”

“ And the httle drummer ?”

Richard bowed his head upon my hand,’

“He was found dead upon the field. Heaven bless him! The -
said he died praying, with his mother’s name upon his lipa.”

“Revere him as an angel " | whispered, grasping him by the hand.

]

- “But for his dying prayer we had yet been enemies I

THE ORDEAL OF BATTLE.

“And this is your final decision, Miss Clay ?"

She was a beauty born, that rose-mouthed little Rachel Clay with
Ler large wistful eyes trembling with blue, radiant light, like a
veiled cheek stained with pomegranate crimson—an empress of hearts
from her cradle up! And sitting in the framework of roses that
trailed athwart the casement, with white ribbons fluttering from her
satin brcwn curls, and one red jewel flashing among the folds of her
muslin dress, you would almost have-fancied her some fair pictured
saint.

Harry Cleveland was leamng against the window, a sall, handsome
young fallow, with dark eyes and hair, and a brown cheek, flushed
deeply with suppressed anger and mortification.




)
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“Yes, Mr. Cleveland, it is,” said Rachel, calmly hfting her  clear
eyes to his face. “You have asked me for my reasons—and, although
I question your right to make such a demand, still, I have no objee
tions fo render them.” ,

“Speak on,” said Harry, biting his lip furiously, “let me know why
I am condemned.” ‘

“ They are soon spoken,” said Rachel, quietly. “I have liked you
vory much, Mr. Cleveland—still like you—but in the man whom I
marry I look for greater firmness and decision of purpose than you
have ever displayed. Earnestness, resolve, these are the only qualities
that I can respect. Do you misunderstand me? do you suppose that
T blame you for the lack of qualifications which—which—"

Rachel paused instinctively, while the pomegranate tinge on her
checks blazed into vivid scarlet, in sympathy with the deep blush
that dyed her lover's whole face. He bowed simply, and walked out
of the room with a firm, haughty step.

Tate that evening he sat at his window, with clenched teeth and
lowering brow, watching the fiery embers of sunset fade into the
purple gloom, and noting the silver of innumerable constellations
as they followed one another over the blue concave of heaven. But
the gleam of sun and stars mlght have been Egyptian darkness for
all he knew or cared about their gentle influences.

- Lifel” he murmured darkly to himgelf, * what is it worth to me
now? What care I who wins the gliltering prizes in fate’s lottery.
or who is reJected——and for a mere whim tool If T could only
forget her as quickly as she w111 forget me! the fickle, 'Deaumful en
ebantress ”

“ Hallo, Cleveland! I'm going to call on pretty Rachel Clay. Wﬂi
you come go along, too?”

Captain Morrell had paused under the window, with his brown,
merry face turned upward, and ‘the dim gas-lamp flickering over hig
gold shoulder-straps.

Cleveland shook his head

“Not to- mght 1"

And Morrell went on his way, the flery eye of his cigar gleaming

fittully through the darkness.

«There he goes!” muttered the sohtary mlsanthrophe, i with hie
gilt buttons and his military airs and graces—and it is for such as he
that Rachel throws away my love !”

_“So you've enlisted, Harry ?” said old Squire Clay, polishing the
glassen of his spectacles. Well, it’s what I'd do myself, if T was
forty years younger. Ain't you comin’ in to tell our Rachel good- bye ?
Haven't ume? Well I do declare !”
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The Squire gazed in astonishment after the vanishing figure of
Harry Cleveland on horseback, as it dlsappeftred among the irees,

#T wonder what Rachel wﬂl say,” was his unspoken comment

But Rachel said nothing.

While, day by day, the old wound rankled and grew sorer in Harry
Cleveland’s heart.

“Will he live, Doctor ?”

Every pulse in Rachel Clay's being seemed to stand still, as her
blue, dilated eyes searched the doctor’s kind, sun-browned face.

“Live? Why shouldn't he? All he needs is a little care, and I,
gee he is likely to get that. Now don’t blush up, my dear, he's not
the first soldier in my ward that has a pretty girl come to nurse him,
and I like them all the better for it] Give him the draught when he
wakes, and keep the bandage on his forchead. Tle'll probably carry
an ugly scar to his grave! but that will be the worst of it."

The good old man trotted briskly away to the next “case,” while
Rachel, kneeling down beside the low iron bedstead, cried tears of
intense thankfulness that Tarry Cleveland would not die.

“Rachél ' T'am not dreaming surely—yet it was but a moment ago
we made that cavalry charge on fixed bayoneia!”

" His large, uinaturally brilliant eyes wandered vaguely around the
room_—and then retarned to the tender facé bending over him. - )

Tt was three days since, dearest; you'are’lying in the barracks now, ‘
wounded, and I have come from Glemnllb to nurse you I”

“Y ou, Rachel ?”

o Yes, Harry, T1” ‘

“Why did you come ?” he asked quite gloomily.

“ Because I love you, Harry,” she murmured, the bright crimson
suffusing her whole face.

A strange light of rapture flashed mto Harry’s eyes —his pulse
deaped within the fevered veins.

“ Love me, Rachel—yet it is not a month since you refused me!”

“Dearest, because I fancied you weak and vacillating. = In the
tlery smoke of the battle-field you have proved: yourself worthy of
the tenderest love—you have written your name hero on the glorious
though sanguine rolls of your country. Harry, because I refused
you once, you will not reject me now ?” '

“Reject you, my heart's queen! Oh, Rachel, how can I be sure
that this is not a bright, treacherous delirium ?”

She bent her soft cheek on his—and then he knew that it was no

pageless vision, but a sweet reality.
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THE STUDENTS STORY.

A RIDE WITH DEATH,OR THE SKEELETON OF THE COLLEGE.

During the winter of 1868 1 was a junior in one of the New
England colleges, and ascending the hill of science, retarded somewhat
by flirtations and adventures. Whether I was a good or bad scholar
has little to do with my present purpose, but in order to assure myseif
of the confidence of the public I will say that by referring to the
‘archives of said institution you will find my name in legible char-
acters as a recipient of a sheep-skin.

I purpose to follow this imperfect but sufficient introduction w1th

au incident in my college-life, which has never failed to exert a certain.
influence over me, and T am daily reminded of it by a grinning skull
which hangs up in my bedroom.
- One winter evening, after going over to t.he college buildings and
sutisfying myself that -theré was no special “scrape” on hand for
tLat night, I returned to my room and concluded- that I would con-
dact myself in a studious and guiet manner.

It had been snowing all day, but now the sky was clear and the
stars shining brightly seemed to envy the moon as she threw her

gontle rays through the snow-ladened elms upon the streets below.
Looking from my window I saw the merry sleighs dashing by, some-
filled with quiet love-makers, others over-burdened with boisterous-
students evidently out for a frolic, while on the opposite side of the
street lay the ecity cemetery with its sad monuments of the dead, mock-
ing as it were the enjoyments of the hour. Opening my pocket-book
I found it fully concurred in the petition: “Lead us not into tempta
ticn;” and knowing that love was inadequate to procure a horse and
gl:igh, I donned my wrapper and shppers and prepared for intellectual
bavoc.

Agcordingly I took from my library of ancient and modern worthies -

« Hamilton’s Metaphysics,” but considering that a smoke was first in
order, my pipe was quickly filled with Turkish, a good old rocking-
chair drawn up before the glowing grate, and my study table placed
at my left, with a kerosene lamp throwing out a mild and pleasant
hg’nt Liphting my pipe, and seating myself as comfortably as exje-
rience or imagination could suggest, I indulged in lazy thoughts and:
fancies, Now I would make a ring (am accompliskinent of dexterous
emokers only) and as it sailed slowly toward the ceiling revolving on.
its imaginary axis, gradua]ly expandiang, and, finally breaking into
- many little clouds, seemed to fiil tbe room with a thousand fairy
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castles, 1 imagined each of them made more beautiful by Ler whose
black eyes, peering through the smoke-wreaths, threw gentle glances
and then vanished.

Again, I would speculate upon my course in college. . Whether I
would graduate with honor, passing successfully my examinations, and
clothe myself with the dignity of an alumnus.,, Whether the world
would receive me kmdly, or was it cold and selﬂsh a3 I had heard
grey-haired men say it was, who, watchworn and weary, had experi-
enced its hardships and, lying down to die, had longed to live no
more, for life to them was bitterness and woe,

While musing thus I was startled by a rap at my door, and in cam
the old janitor of the medical college, *“ Captain Cook.” Why he was

~surnamed “ Captain” I am wunable to say. Perhaps because like the

mythical ferryman of the lower regions he was interested in the dis- -
posal of dead bodies.

* Well, Captain,” said I, 1ookmg at him through a dense cloud of
smoke, “ what is the latest news from your abode of dead men's bones
and empty skulls? Any new subject arrived for the unskilful knife
of some heartless ‘medic?’ Come, old mortality, take » pipe and tell
me some horrible tale about walking skeletons enveloped with sul.

‘phurous smoke that haunt your chamber every night, their sightless
~sockets peering over your bed and filling your <oul with terror and

longings for the light of day.”

“Bob,"” replied the Captain, filling his short ebony pipe, “no ghost.
or skeleton ever frightened this old coon, Oh, no! they all know me.
[ haven't boiled down bodies and strung their bones upon wires for
ncthing. T tell you after a man has died, been hacked to pieces by
o1 e of those ignorant students, and then taken a warm bath in my old,
black kettle, and finally been strung on wires—if he ain’t dead aftex
that, at least it will be pretty difficult for him to stand the night air.
Fh, my boy!” and the Captain indulged in a low, chuckling laugh, -
evidently concluding that he had fully established a physiologieal fact
that after a man had died his locomotive powers ceased, a conclusion
which we all shall arrive at with less argument than the Captain’s,

“Captain, to speak in a classical manner: ‘Plato, thou reasonest
well! But I myself believe that we have visits from the spirit land,

-+, In this very room only last night I was awakened by.the sweetest

musie. At first it seemed at a great distance, but coming pearer and
nearer, it finally appeared to be right over my bed. Quietly turning
my head, I saw the most beautiful vision. Angels were bearing homg
to the realms of bliss some lifeless wanderer of the earth. As they
mounted upward on their golden wings, filling the air with the most
delicinus harmony, this form, which had been perfectly motionless,
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turned toward me and smiling, whispered: ‘ Farewell. All is peace.
I am confident it looked exactly like my mother, And so excitel
was I by the resemblance that T conld not sleep, but walked my room
all night, now praying that my mother's life might be spared for many
years, and again laughing at my fears and consoling myself that it was
only a vision and perbaps a dream,” ,
“QOh, gas !” interposed the Captain. “Some baby dream. Do you
suppose that you are of so much consequence that angels would take
the trouble to tell you what they are going to do? If so, I shall

have to engage your board over at the asylum. Now, Bob, if you'

really want to have a good time, come with me to-night. I am going
gver to the B Poor-house, about half-past eleven o'clock, to get

a couple of dead bodies. 1 have a horse and sleigh and plenty of -
= Santa Cruz, and if we don’t have a jolly ride it will be because.«

our companions ain't sociable. Come, my boy, no excuses.. You must
go. Such a chance don't come around every might. Well, I do say,
how pale you look! You ain’t afraid, are you?”

“No, Captain I was merely thinking of that dream But I will go.
You may expect to see me over at your den in good season. In the
meantime I will just run over my lesson for to-morrow. ‘Duty before
pleasure,’ as Abraham said to Isaac when he was carrying the wood
for the sacrifiee. Mind you do not take too much Sam;a Cruz, for in

" that case you might become an unsociable companion.”

“That will be all right,” replied the Captain; “ but do you take oarg
that you dout keep me waiting by trying to ﬁoure out that vision
before you go.” Refilling his pipe he went away, leaving behind him
a train of smoke which seemed to me to be filled with a thousand
little dancing slceletons.

After he had goue, I said to myself' “This traly Wln be an adver
ture—a sleigh-ride with death”—and as I thought of the Captain

was tempted to say—*and the devil” Having seriously considerea .

the possibility of the existence of ghosts, I thought that this would
be a good opportunity to test the trath of my opinions; for surely we
mever could accomplish such a ride without seeing something of the
supernatural. Deciding that T would go with the Captain, I took
down my Metaphysics and prepared my recitation for the following
morning. Soon I became absorbed in such interesting questions as,
How does a man know that he knows what he does know? Hcw
many latent ideas would be developed by an ass standing between two
equally attractive bundles of hay? Is a man falling from the top of
» building a free-will agent, or the creature of necessity ?

‘While I am thus engaged confusing my mind with Hobbe's Theory
Refuted, Reid’s Doctrine Disapproved, Hume Confuted, Fallacy of
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‘Adam Smith, ete, T would call the reader’s attention to the following

sketch of my friend the Captain.

The Captain was a very original character, both in his appearance
and conduct. Long, red hair fell in tangled locks upon his shoulders,
Iis face red with the evaporation of Santa Cruz rum was rendered
more unseemly by a short, grizzly beard, while two restless eyes,
shaded-by an old slouched hat and set far back in his head, looked out
upon you with such a sly, wicked glance that your soul was filled
with fear and you imagined there stood before you some old pirate
whose hands were stained with the blood of a thousand innocents.
e had been janitor of this medical college for forty years, and could
tell you many a sickening tale of bodies stolen from their quiet resting-
place and stowed away at night in the cellar of that old building to be
prepared for the dissector’s knife. How he loved to visit country
graveyards when nature blushing in all the beauties of spring called
upon relatives and friends to cover with flowers the quiet resting-
places of those they mourned, and when with tears they leaned upon
the tomb-stone and sighed for the same repose, he had laughed to
think the grave had been emptied long ago by his own hands, and the
forms so much loved by them ruthlessly seized from their calm repose
while the tones of the funeral bell still lingered on the midnight air.

He seemed to have lost. all sympathy for the good and beautiful.
So many years he had walked among the dead that the “Xing of
Terrors’ by him was never feared. No thought. had he of immor.
tality, or life heyond the grave sacred to the service of God.

He had but one companion of his solitude. Tt was a small black
b ttle filled with his favorite Santa Cruz. . Barnaby Rudge was not
more attached to Grip, the omnipresent raven, than was the Captain to
this bottle, He wore a pea-jacket with a capacious pocket for its

. express accommodation, and watched it as if it wgs the palladium of

1

his liberty.

Why I had taken such a fa.ndy to this man I eannot tell. Although
I feared him still T could not resist the temptation to associate with
him, and many hours have I enjoyed in hearing his wild and curious
tales of olden times.
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CHAPTER IL

Havivg fortified myself with cigars, a Colt's-revolver, and “a little
for the stomach’s sake” T set out for the Captain, who, by the way,
lived in the basement of the medical college-building which immedi-

ately adjoins the cemetery, a circumstance no less curious than appro -

priate. I was confident that if we were stopped on the road I could
at Jeast establish my identity as a student, peaceably if possible, foreibly.
i neceszary, as warlike men say. - :

4 Hilloa, Bob! I was just going over after you. Jump in, my boy.
No time to lose. Dead people, you know, are mighty punctual)”’

I was thus saluted by the antaih, geated in a double sleigh, reins
ia hand and anxious to be off. We were sooun on our way ; and driving
rapidly through the streets, meeting here and there parties returning
from some pleasure-excursion, we emerged from the city, and flying
along the turnpilie we soon found ourselves travelling alone and in
wlitary places. We had some twelve miles to go, and soon the jingling
bells became very monotonous, so I determined upon having a talk
with my old companion. ' Lighting s ¢igar-—I could not persuade the
Cr ptaiu to take one, since he preferred his pipe—I said to him:
~ “Captain, who are these people that we are going after? Tell me
w Lether their friends know about your errand to-night.”

“Friends |” replied the Captain, looking at me with a sneer; “whe
o er heard of poor-house people having friends. But suppose they
bud friends, how much better off would they be now?. Death wouldn’t
serve them a bit better, The grave, you know treats king, beggar,
thief, and Christian, all alike—the worms feed upon all. Queer, ain'
it?” and the Captain, taking a long draught from his bosom friend,

the black bottle, broke out into a laugh which seemed to startle the -

very hills. . o .
“Come, Captain, less moralizing! And now ~hnut our future
companions—do you buy them?”

“Yes,” said the Captain, “five doi.ars a-piece, I tell you, Bob, .%

mawes me feel bad as I think of the time when I didn’t have to
buy subjects I used to watcn ror funerals, and there wasn't a body
put under the sod for ten miles around this place without my knowing
% You seo that moon? I used to hate it, for T never could work
nandy with so much light, and many good chances bave I lost by its
shining brightly on new.made graves TBut times have changed.
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Every thing is built up around here, and instcad of burying people’
in the country they are laid away in the cemeteries under lock and
key. This new way of doing things has made the Captain’s spade
rusty and his resurrection wagon of no accuuri Uhares one of dbe
evil effects of civilization for you I” and the Captain lashed the horses
ag if they had been the instigators of these impmvementé in the science
9! burial, '

“Captain,” T asked, “ are these bodies male or female "

“One is a man, the other & woman,” replied the Captain, *I feel
kind of bad for the man, but I am glad the woman is gone I wish
every woman was dead. I hate women, Yes, I bate 'em—don't T,
Santa ?” said the Captain, addressing himself to his bottle. As he
replaced it I judged from his manner that he had received a satis-
factory reply.

“Is there any thing or anybody that you love? You seem bereft
of every kind feeling and sympathy. TIow ean you bear to lie down
and die, knowing that you have never loved or kindly treated your
fellow-man, and that no one will ever mourn your loss or drop a flower
upon your grave

“Bob,” said the Captain, “take the reins and I will tell you a secret
which has never lefi my breast for twenty years, and your friendship’
is the pledge of secrecy hereafier: -

“Full thirty years ago * * % % % # * % % gha turned toward me
with a countenance full of sorrow and love and said: ‘I forgive you
all, but will never return. Farewell! Soon her form was lost in the
distance as she rapidly hurried away from one who should have been
her best friend and protector. I went back to our room. It was a

‘b1 ter cold night, and as I lay down upon my bed T could bat wonder

were she would go for shelter. I slept; and waking on the morrow
I found T was indeed alone. She who had sacrificed so much for me
and with all my faults loved me as no mortal ever loved, was gonc‘.
Aye, driven away by my own hand, and never again to return. As
Y pondered over it I grew more hardened, and hated her worse than
ver. Through her T hated all women, and wish theth evil, Since
hen 1 have lived alone, no friend but Santa until you came to college.
So much for my secret.” . ,

“Well, Captain,” I replied, “ no wonder that you hate women, Wa
always dislike those whom we have injured. Their very presence,
since it calls up our own misdeeds, becomes unbearable. Therefore i
is matural that you, after such cruel treatment of your best {riend,
ghould hate not only ler; but those who remind you of her. Ah,
Captain, a fortune-teller could easily predict vour fate,” ‘

We were rapidly approaching the town. Staid-looking farm-houses
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with thelr air of homeliness and virtus were gradually giving place
to the more modern and neat-appearing houses of a New England
vﬂ]age

We passed through the sleeping village, and as we neared the ontskirts
a light was visible in the distance. The Captain, rousing himself from
the st.upldlty into which my moral dissertation on his character had
evidently thrown him, pointing to the light, said: ‘

“That's the poor-house, Bob. There’s where paupers live high at
the expense of other people, and die in the midst of comfort. If you
are ever in want of a home here is a safe retreat and pIenty of victims
to keep you company.”

“Captain,” I replied, “I think, from all accounts of the benevolence

. of such institutions, their unstinted charity and kindness, I shonld

much prefer the application of cold-steel to my jugular and acom- -

fortable suicide.”
“I hope they'll tote them bodies out mighty sudden,” said the

Captain as we drove up to the door of a large, dingy-looking house,,

which seemed to have “ pauper” written on its very door-stones.”
“ Well, you're a nice man,ain’s ‘
you, keeping pious folks up till
midnight,” said a sharp voice, a3 &
woman appeared at the door hold-
ing a candle in one hand and with
the other protecting it from the
wind which threatened every mo- -
ment to extinguish it. From her
appearance I immediately con-
cluded that she was the female
‘guardian of the establishment.
Such a sharp, angular, vinegar-
faced, dead-to-all-humanity coun-
tenance is seldom exhibited to
mortals, and piereing eyes, which
must have struck terror and dis-
may into the very vitals of the
most energetic pauper, added an
additional incubus to her charma,

THE PRETTY JANITRESS.

“ Woman, I'm no pauper!”said the Captain. “Bither bring oun -

those bodies, or else take your own.in very sudden.”
¢ Josoph, what in the world are you doing? I never saw such

lazy man! Why don't you fetch "um down ? T should think you was

dying yourself,”

Having given this command in a voice which startled by ite harsh- -
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ness even our horse, the matron disappearea for & moment ana returneq
followed by a forlorn-locking man who carrfed in his arms a huge
bundle wrapped in a sheet. :

“That's the woman,” said Joseph, in a scarcely audible voice, as he
deposited the body in the back-seat of the sleigh.

“Yes,” replied Mrs, Grip, ““and she was the laziest woman that’s
been in this house for fifteen years. Pretended she had the beart.
disease and could not work. I wused to give her a piece of my mind
"bout folks living on other people’s means, when if it wasn't for bem‘
so 'tarnal lazy they mlght make 2 fortin, Now I've supported mysell
and that husband of mine for the past twenty years by keeping thit
house, and laid up money beside by scrimping the table. Ain’t it so,
Joseph P

“Yes," answered Joseph in a tone which indicated that his future
happinegs depended in a great measure upon the reply he should
make, “Sally Ann is the sharpest woman in this town, sharp as a
razor with a dozen fine edges.”

“Poor Joseph 1" T soliloquized, “you are only one of a thousand
such obedient husbands, the celerlty of whose movements ig only
equalled by the rapidity of their wives' tongues. Unfortunate man!
what historian shall ever do justice to thy matnmomal docility or the
humility. of thy meek and quiet spirit.”

While musing thus upon the character of this hymenial martyr
who had now brought out to the sleigh our second passenger, 1 was
‘interrupted by the energetic language of Mrs. Grip:

“That's a man, I'm glad to see him go. Of all the laziest men

.that man was the laziest, T believe he died because he was too lazy
to breathe, He was everlastingly complaining of the rheumatism,

but he was always the firat at the table, and eat—I never saw the beat!
The extra amount that man has cost the pansh would keep the heathen
in tracts for a year.

«What did you say was the matter with this woma.n, Mrs, Grip ?

- said T, interrupting her in the ‘midst of her raﬂlery at my much-

injured and oppressed sex.

“1 don’t know what you would eall it. ‘The doctor said it was
consumption; but they kinder run every thing into cousumptmn in
our days, specially when they can’t tell what does ail us”

“You say she has been in this house for fifieen years. Do you
know her history, Mrs. Grip?”

“Don’t know any thing "bout her,” replied Mrs Grrlp

I tried mighty hard to worm out of her who she was, where she
came from, for what she came here, whether she had any friends, and
why she didn’t go to them. But she wouldn't tell me, so I quit asking.




88 ‘ TALES AT HOME AND ABROAD.

‘Come,” said the Captain, ' we cant wan'any wnger. ‘heres ten
,dollars for these bodies. I tell you, Mrs. Grip, I feel sad to think that
I am buying bodies nght in ngnt of the graveyard where I used to
gteal them,” and as e Capumin osuated out the meney inte vhe orcaa
palm of Mrs. Grip’s hand, which looked like an expanded contribution-
box, ke seemed o bé very doubtful asto tke propriety of the act. I
could but notice the utter disregard manifested by Joseph as he saw |
this new mﬁux of specie into the matrimonial treasury. While Mra.
Grlp 8 eyes ; dilated to their utmost capacity, J. oseph's countenance illus-

trated the practical working of the rule: “To the victor belongs the -

spode ?. He well knew that the money represented no future personal
npplnass of hxa own .

CHAPTER IIL

Tag Captain baving ase1gned to me the baok-seat in order that (ur
female friend might not want for any atténtion in her midnight rile
deposited the male body on the front seat by himself, so that the d.ad
were indeed the companions of the living.

Bidding Mrs.Grip and her obedient spouse good-evemng, and be ng
assured that she expected “two more to go off” before the winwer
closed, we turned our horses homewards and rapidly retraced the read

through the village, which, quiet as ever, seemed unconscious of the -

errand we had accomplished, and that two of its inhabitants rode
throuu'h its stréets for the last time.

Dll‘ectly’ in front of me was the Captuin, regardless of his new com-.
panion, who sat beside him grim and silent, Cautioning him agairst
too much drink, T soon became oeeupled in speculat:ons as to my
fellow passengers. :

Within a foot of myself and leaning back agamst the seat, was the
body of a female, silent and motionless, enveloped in a sheet. What
A commentary, thought 1, is this on human lifel What matters it
whether this body, once so full of life, but now soulless and decayin,

is buried beneath the green sod of the valley over which the winds

would ever moan their sad requiem and merry birds mock with their
thousand songs the silence of the grave, or the dissector’s knife, rapidly
destroying ail humean shape and beauty, consigns it to the loathsome
depths of some dark-vault filled with mouldy bones and eyelesa

skulls,
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She must have a history, No doabt a sad one. Perhaps upon this
very moon, which now shines so gently upon her winding-sheet, she
nas often gazed sorrowful and alone, and, watching with tearful eyes
its silent march through the heavens, wished herself as near the realms
of endless bliss. Or, when a little girl, before time had burdened her
heart with its many sorrows, no doubt she watched those verv.stars
as they twinkled and glistened in their distant home, and wished that

A RIDR WITH TEH DEAD.

she might be a star and shine all

night and not be sleepy. ‘
Now her life of, sorrow is ended,
. and the volume of her gufferings has
, been sealed. No more tears and burn-
ing sorrows; no more long and wretched nights filled with sad fore-
bodings of the future; no more desertion and cruelty from friends and
kindred, and freezing charitios doled out by the greedy hand of wealth;
no more crushing poverty, making her soul recoil upon its very self
aud sigh for the tardy coming of death. a welcome messenger to those




/
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* bereft of hope ; no more biiter strivings with want and disappointments
following fast upon her plans and purposes; no more sighing for the
rest of those who, drawing from their very wretchedness the hope of
heaven, leave beyond the grave in peace and happiness. Oh! fortunate
woman, to be thus free from pains and ills!

As I was thus soliloquizing, a sudden gust of wind blew aside the
sheet and exposed to view the face of her whose history had so engaged
my mind. What lustrous eyes! Although set in death, yet as the
moon's rays fell upon them they seemed to look at me with all the

earnestness and power of life—thought. An open mouth disclosed a

beautiful set of glistening teeth which, grinning in her shrunken jaws,
gave to her tace a hideous look. Her long, black hair floated upon
the breeze in wild disorder, while her winding-sheet catching in its
loose folds the passing wind caused her frail body to sway with a life.
like motion.

By a sudden lurch of the sIelgb her body turned, and that frightful
face fastened its cold, steady gaze on me. My blood ran cold, and a
creeping‘horror thrilled my veins, and trembling with terror I rode

- along unconsciops of every thing but my com pamon, who now watchod

my every motion,

While thus spell-bound by the supernatural, I was aroused by the
fierce voice of the Captain:

“ Aha!" said the Captain, with a fiendish shout, “I have you at
last] Pray for me! did you? Drink!did I? You were never going
to return |” and the Captain sank into his seat exhausted by this sudden
fit of anger. ) -

The truth flashed upon me. She was the Captain’s wife of former
years, Recovering from the shock which this information gave me, 1
determined npon preventing any further outburst of passion on the
part of the Captain. To be riding in the dead of night with two

corpses and a drunken man was bad enough, without witnessing any .

fiendish exuliations by the man who had once been the husband of her
whose lifeless remains now claimed my protectlon E‘rom his desecratmg
hand. '

It was the work of a morm,nt The Ca.ptam greatly overcome with
liquor was speedt]y reduced to submission, and sullenly seated himself
with no gentle assistance from myself by the side of his 1n3urcd but
forgiving wife of former days, whlleI gathering up the reins, drove
rapidly homewards, keepmn a watch upon the Captain’s movements.

“Ilere,” thought 1, “is a situation calculated to satisfy the mios
fastidions adventure-seeker. All alone with death, drunkenness, and
villany.” After a little muttering of vengeance the Captain fell into
a drunken stupor from which he did not awaken until we arrived at
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our destination as the clock struck four. Havmg seen the Captain -
and his two ‘companions safely deposited in the college-building, [
took the horses to their stable, and then hastened to my room to catch
a few hours' sleep before the prayer-bell should announce the com-
mencement of the day's daties. 'The recitation in metaphysics which
succeeded snch an intercourse with the natural world is a matter of
college history, and represented by a cipher.

On the following Saturday night T repaired to the Captain’s domicile
to witness the process of b01img the bodies of our midnight companions
who had already undergone the ordeal of dissection, As I neared
the college-building I saw a dim light shining from one of the base-
ment-windows, and on looking in there sat the Captain watching a
huge cauldron which hung in an old-fashioned fire-place, and around
which thick and roaring flames wonnd their sheets of lurid fire. Near
him on the table was Santa, evidently. well supplied: for the night's
entertainment, and beside it were several rasty: knives and an old
scraping-instrument, all of which no doubt had many a sickening tale
written upon their time-worn blades. A peculiar knock gave e safe
entrance to this sanctum which the Captain guarded wnh the stncteet
privacy.

“ Well, Captain,” said T, “ here yon are engaged in-yotir ewl deeds
[ wonder that you are not afraid of your shadow which dances 0
wildly upon the wall. Your heart must be as dend as these old bonem
wrung about the ceiling.”, - :

“Ah! Bob, replied the Captain, “ time does every thmg Wais till
you have seen body after body boiled down in that old: kettle, and if
you don’t work without being scared, then you are not like the rest
of men. Who do you suppose I have in that kettle now? Yes;
nobody else, You see, Bob, I hate her worse than ever, and ¢ah make
no difference in her favor. Every body that has eome into this house
for the last twenty-five years has had o go into that kettle. I ean’t
break over my rule. Serve all justly: that’s the true doetnne for all

“who are in authority.”

Don’t-that fire look gay hckmg Wlth its- huge red tongue the kettla
and making it hiss and boil like a young voleano! These old fire-
places are glorious, giving out such a flow of light and warmth, - . N+
stove for me! I like to see the wood burn and oracklé, throwing out
its thousand sparks, which go up the chimney like so many stars seek-
ing the heavens. . The Captain, rubbing hisg hands with the greatest
enjoyment, drew closer to the fire as if i were hiz n~tive element,
This was indeed a picture:of human depravity:  Au oid man-—his
form bending as it were over the grave—with no hope for the future
his soul seared by the sins of many years and dead to all repentanve’
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#1th no redeeming trait of character, no love for man or fear of God}
The body of his wife, desecrated by his own hands, hanging before
him in & canldron, while the rapid flames fast divested it of all that
had omce made it fair and beautiful]l No thought of love or suffering
for him in days gone by, when, with all a woman’s tenderness and care,
she sought to lead him back to trath and virtue, could melt his stubborn
heurt. ‘ :
I'here he sat, his long hair hanging over his face, while his eyes filled
witn a fiendish delight ﬁxed":thei_r revengeful gaze upon the hissing
caullron, which now threw out large volumes of steam, and running
over sent up clonds of ashes and smoke from the fire below,

- «Captain,” said I, “it will' be a great calamity if you have your
sensos on your dying bed. Every one of your misdeeds will rise
befisre you to torment with their hideous shapes your last moments.
The ghosts of all-the bodies “you have so wantonly abused will come
sround your bed and make death a thousand times more fearful.”
“«Don't talk sech-staff to mel™ replied the Cuptain, with a con-
temnptuods -air. - #I will risk it. The old Captain will die as be has
lived, afraid of ndthing and frightencd by nobedy. Hete's to your
health, my little preacher, and may you meet your end as bravely as
the - Captain.” - Saymg thls he diank a copmus heah}h to our final
exitar i ol wowo et

» Fueling a sors -of- dread and expeehtlon o‘l“ w'nli\mg skeletons and
ghosts, T was continually glanémg around thé room, listening to every
dound; #hd as the doors creaked or windows rttled, 1 could almost
detect:thérapproach of human footsteps.! Thus annoyed by my frars
T leanéd my chair against the wall and watched the Captain as he
emptied thercaaldron of its contents into a large tub and drawing np
his c¢hair began to serape the flesh off' a skull which he had picked vut
from this ‘mass of haman ruins. As bone after bone was divested of

its fiesh and thrown upon the floor, I turned away in disgust and looked

now at the skulls and bones which hung dangling from the ceiling and
scemed to watch me like so many argus eyes, and now going around

the room 1 inspected the curious medical diagrams which hung against -
the wall exhibitinig the wonderful structure of the human system, and -

opened up a wide field for speculation and research.

4 No charnel-house,” thought I, “can equal this. For here instead
of mouldering coffins with their exuding dampness are bones and
skulls devoid of fiesh, makmg death more terrible’ by their open
barrenness and swift decay.”

“There,” said the Captain, as he tossed r.be last bone upon the door,
“that job is done and 1 can sleep in peace. I will let the bones dry
beiore 1 wirethem. The skeleton of my wife T shall keep aml dying
bequeuth it to you as a rich legacy.”
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CHAPTER 1IV.

A raw days after I saw the skeleton hanging up in the Captain’s
voms, giving to the apartment a dreariness which none buat the most
callous heart could have endured. ‘

Notwn‘.hstandmg such an insight into the Captain’s character I -could

* not relinquish our acquaintance, but continued it during my college

course until the next and last winter of my sojourn in N Her,
when the following incident occurred termmatmg our mtercoumo'
forever. ‘

One night during the winter of my Semor year 1 was aroused frohl
my sleep by a loud rap upon my chamber door. Hastily opening it
in came a messenger from the Captain. . ITe had expressed & desird. to
sce me, and as he could live but a short time the doctor had granted:
the request: - I

The; Captain. had been battlmg with a f‘ever fot several weeka andz
althongh every thing bad been done for his comfort and: recavery, this
midnight suiimons was not wholly unexpested to me.. A faw momenta.
and I was at the bedroom door-of my sick friend, and, entering, saw
him pale and emaciated lying upon his bed while an attendant bathed
bhis throbbing brows

I looked at the doctor, an old friend of the Captain’s, and was satis
fled of the truth of my conjecture. On approaching the bedside he
immediately recognized me, and motioning his attendant to retire he
extended his emaciated hand, and 1 sat beside him:

“ Bob,” said he, in a low and painfu) whisper, “T am going. Donl
forget the old Captain, but remember that he died game. Yes,” said
he, look:ng wildly, and throwing his arms with force upon the berd,
“1 am game, ain’t I, Santa? IIa! did you ‘see that skeleton wait
ing beside the door? He promlsed to come again. Take it away! 1
didn’t murder her!”

Exhausted with this delirium he sank upon his pillow.

“1Lis mind wanders,” said the doctor. * What a life he must have
led to be thus tormented! It sooms 48 if' the powers of hell had con-
spired against him.” '

The Captain now lay breathmg long and hard, and as I looked at
his wasted frame, his sunken cheeks and glassy eyes, and thought of
his sad and ill-spent life, I could but bow my head and weep.
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While thus engaged I was aroused by the Captain, who, turning:
toward me, asked me to hear his last request.

“Bury me,” said he, “in some quiet spot, where no one can disturb
my redt; in some country graveyard where the birds sing all day and
the moon keeps quiet watch by night. Take Santa, and-her skeleton,
and keep them for my sake. Look!” said he, quickly rising in his
bed and staring wildly at me, “did you not see that glittering knife?
I‘ake away those skulls, their eyes of fire and chaltering teeth !”

" A struggle, a groan, t.he death-rattle, and the clodk strikes twelve.

- The sound of the distant bell had hardly died away whén the door
opened and in came a skeleton, which walked slowly toward the couch,
locked for a momam; at the dead and nmselessly ret.rea.ted from our
gight. '

“Did you see t.hat ?" smd the doctor, whlle his voice trembled and: .

was scarcely audible. * He must have been in league with the dead.™
“Stranger things than that have happened in this house,” 1 replied.

“Let us stay no longer, for my blood runs cold, and we know not

what scenes may yet tmnsplre before the morning hght » :

A ereaking of the rusty lock and: mlence alone kept uompany withs
&he dead. Y

1 saw the Captain buried in a spot which I know he wOqu hav&
Nimself selocted. It was in the graveyard of the village from which
we had one year:.previous brought the two desd bodies. referred.to in.
tho narrative... In a guiet corner of this.churchyard; safs:from the
in{rusion. of strangers, we laid the Captain dowd toi'rest..: Iu’ the:
spring, flowers ‘were ‘planted upon his grave,iandi having: erected &
su table stone to mark big resting- pla.ce I left him-to. the calm repose:
of the.grave, over whose sleeping inmate Ged: himself would Keep:
w .teh, decking it -in summer. with beautiful flowers, and in.winter
w apping it up in garments of matchless'purity. .. - ..

As T often visited his lonely resting-place, and watched the weepmg
willows as they swayed to and fro over his tombstone, sérrowing as it
were for the end of life, which to all alike must come; the Captain’s

eharacter as I had known him.came back to memory, and dlled me.

whh: sad: forebodings. Thus, thought I, ia the fate of those who.die
i} sin, Their friends, while fearing, still hope ithat:ie who loved man.

biyond all thought of pain and suffering may yet be merciful to thoser .

wao serve Him not while life was full and promising. . i

Ul amiketL T . i : . [ oyt eom L F

THE END.
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